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CHAP. I. 


How Candid was brought up in a magnificent Caflle, and 
how he as driven from thence, 


THERE lived in the fine caſtle of the Baron Thunder- 
ten- Tronckh, ſituated in Weſtphalia, a young man 
of the ſweeteſt diſpoſit ion in the world. His face was 
the very picture of his mind. With a good underſtand- 
ing, he poſſeſſed the moſt engaging ſimplicity of man- 
ners; and, in ſhort, was of ſo ealy a temper, that he 
had got the name of Candid amongſt all who knew 
him. | 
The old domeſtics of the houſehold had a ftrong ſuſ. 
picion that he was the ſon of the Baron's ſiſter, by a 
very worthy gentleman in the neighbourhood, whom 
the lady would not however condeſcend to marry, be- 
caule he could reckon no more than teventy-two ar- 
morial quarterings in his eſcutcheon, the others having 
been 10 by the injury of time. | 
Monſieur, the Baron, was one of the moſt powerful 
and conſequential lords in all Weſtphalia, for his caſtle 


* In the following humorous little work, the errors of the 
rinciples of Leibnitz are thrown in a ridiculous light, Dr, 
hanglofs who repreſents Leibnitz, is perpetually introducing 
his cauſe, effect, ſufficient reaſon, and pre-citabliſhed hare 


mony. | 
A had 
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had a gate to it, and even windows,* and his grand 


ſaloon was hung with tapeſtry, Maſtiffs and dogs ot 


every degree formed a pack upon occaſion to hunt with, 
His grooms and ſtable boys ſerved for huntſmen and 
whippers-in ; the parſon of the pariſh was his grand 
almoner. Every one called him my Lord, and every 
one laughed when he told his ſtories. 

Madam, the Baroneſs, who weighed about three 
hundred and a half, was therefore conſidered as a lady 
of no ſmall conſequence, and gained much reſpect, and 
when ſhe did the honors of her houſe, ſhe performed 
the taſk with ſo much dignity that ſhe acquired till 
more reverence. Miſs Cunegund, her ladyſhip's 
daughter, was a fine roſy plump deſirable girl of ſeven. 
teen; as for her brother, the Ra ſon and heir, he 
was in every reſpect worthy of the ſtock he ſprang from. 
Pangloſs was the preceptor and the oracle of the whole 
2 and little Candid liſtened to his inſtructions 
with all the ſimplicity natural to his age and diſpoſi- 
tion, and believed every thing he ſaid. 

Maſter Pangloſs taught the metaphy ſico theologo- 
eoſmolo: nigology. He could prove, to admiration, that 
there is no effect without a cauſe; and, that in this 
beſt of all poſſible worlds, the baron's caſtle was the 
moſt magnificent of all caſtles, and my lady the belt of 
all poſſible baroneſſes. 

It is demonſtrable, ſaid he, that things cannot be 
otherwiſe than they are; for as all things have been 
created for ſome end, they muſt neceſſarily be created 
for the beſt end. Obſerve, for inſtance, the noſe is 
formed to bear ſpectacles, therefore we wear ſpectacles. 
The legs are viſibly deſigned tor ſtockings, accordingly 


we wear ſtockings. Stones were made to be hewn, and 


to conſtruct caltles, therefore my Lord has a magnificent 
caſtle ; for the greateſt baron in the province ought to 
be the beſt lodged. Swine were created to be eaten, 
therefore we eat pork all the year round. It is not 


* A good ſarcaſm on the pride of the German Barons, who 
are proverbially poor and haughty, enough 
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CANDID 3 OR, ALL FOR THE BEST. 5 
enough therefore to ſay that every thing is right, we 
ſhould ſay every thing is in the beſt ſtate it poſſibly 
could be.! | 

Candid liſtened attentively, and believed implicitly ; 
for he thought Miſs Cunegund exceſſively handſome, 
though he never had the courage to tell her ſo. He con- 
cluded, that next to the happineſs of being Baron of 
Thunder-ten-tronckh, the next was that of being Miſs 
Cunegund, the next that of ſeeing her every day, and 
the laſt that of hearing the doctrine of Maſter Pangloſs, 
the greateſt philoſopher of the whole province, and con- 
ſequently of the whole world. 7 
One day, when Miſs Cunegund went to take a walk 
in a little neighbouring copſe, which they called a park, 
ſhe ſw, through the buſhes, the ſage Doctor Pangloſs 
giving a lecture in experimental philoſophy to her mo- 
ther's chambermaid, a little brown wench, very pretty, 
and very tractable. As Miſs Cunegund had a great 
turn for the ſciences, ſhe obſerved all this with the ut- 
moſt attention, and ſcarcely breathed while ſhe beheld the 
experiments, which were repeated before her ey's ; ſhe 
perfectly well underſtood the force of the doftors rea- 
ſoning upon cauſes and effects. She retired greatly 
flurried, quite penſive, and filled with the deſire of know- 
ledge, imagining that ſhe might be a very ſufficient ſub- 
jet for philoſophical experiment for young Candid, and 
he for her. a 

In her way back ſhe happened to meet the young 
man; ſhe bluſhed, he bluſhed allo: ſhe wiſhed him a 


good morning in a faultering tone ; he returned the ſa- 


lute, without knowing what he ſaid, The next day, 


* Tt would be injurious to Mr, Voltaire, and contrary to 
his ſerious opinion, as delivered in other parts of his works, to 
ſay, that he means in this little hiſtory to deny that every 
thing is for the beſt, taken in the grand ſcale of Divine Pro- 
vidence ; his deſign is to ridicule the abſurdity of carrying 
this idea too far, by denying phyſical evil in general ; when 
one ſhould ſay, that war, famine, peſtilence, and pain, were 


no evils ip chemſelves. | 
A 3 | a8 
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as they were riling from dinner, Cunegund and Candid 
ſlipped behind the ſcreen ; Miſs dropped her handker- 
chief, the young man picked it up. She innocently-took 
hold of his hand, and he as innocently kiſſed her's, with a 
warmth, a ſenſibility, a grace—all very particular ; their 
lips met; their eyes ſparkled ; their knees tremble ; 
their hands ſtrayed.— The Baron chanced to come by; 
he beholds the cauſe and effect, and, without heſitation, 
ſalutes Candid with ſome hearty kicks on the breech, 
and drove him out of doors. Miſs Cunegund ; the ten- 
der, the lovely Mits Cunegund, fainted away, and, as 
ſoon as ſhe came to herlſelt, the Baroneſs boxed her ears. 
Thus a general confuſion was ſpread over this moſt 
magnificent and moſt agreeable of all poſſible caſtles. 


| CAA. It, 
I bat befel Candid among the Bulgarians. 


THE miſerable Candid, expelled like Adam from Pa- 

radife, rambled a long time without knowing 
where he went ; ſometimes he raiſed his eyes, ſwimming 
in tears, towards Heaven, and ſometimes he caſt a me- 


lancholy look towards the magnificent caſtle, where 


dwelt the faireſt of young Baroneſſes. He laid himſelf 
down to ſleep. in a furrow without the ceremony of a 
ſupper. The ſnow fell in great flakes, and, in the 
morning when he awoke, he was almoſt frozen to death ; 
however, he made ſhitt to crawl to the next town, which 
was called 'Wald-berghoff-trarbk-dikdorff, without a 
penny in his pocket, and halt dead with hunger and fa- 


tigue. He took up his ſtand at the door of an inn. 


He had not been long there, before two men dreſt in 
blue fixed their eyes ſtedfaſtly upon him. Faith, com- 
rade, ſaid one of them ſoftly to the other, yonder is a 
well-made young fellow, and of juſt the ſize we want: 
upon which they made up to Candid, and, with the 
greateſt civility and politeneſs, invited him to dine with: 
them. Gentlemen, replied Candid, with a moſt engag- 
ing modeſty, you do me much honour, but, upon my 
| word, 
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word, I have no money to pay my ſhare with. Money, 
Sir! faid one of the blues to him, young perſons of 
your appearance and merit never pay any thing; why, 
are not you five feet five inches high? Yes, gentlemen, 
that is exactly my height, replied he, with a low bow. 
Come then, Sir, fit down along with us; we will not 
only pay your reckoning, but will never ſuffer ſuch 
a clever young fellow as you to want money. Mankind 
were born to aſſiſt one another. You are perfectly 
right, gentlemen, ſaid Candid, this is preciſely the doc- 
trine of Maſter Pangloſs ; and I am convinced, by your 
generous behaviour, that every thing is tor the beſt, 
His companions next entreat him to accept of a few 
crowns, which he readily complies with, at the ſame 
time offering them his note for the payment, which they 
refuſe, and ſit down to table. Don't you ardently love? 
O, yes! ſays Candid, I ardently love the charming Miſs 
Cunegund. May be fo, replied one of the blues, but 
that is not the queſtion ! We aſk you, whether you have 
not a great affection for the King of the Bulgarians ? 
For the King of the Bulgarians ! ſaid Candid, oh Lord! 
not at all, why, I never ſaw him in my life. Is it poſ- 
fible! Oh, he is a moſt charming king! come, we muſt 
drink his health. With all my heart, gentlemen, ſays 
Candid, and off he toſſes his glaſs. Bravo! cry the blues; 
you are now the ſupport, the defender, the hero of the 
Bulgarians z your fortune is made; you are in the 
high road to glory. So laying, they handcuff him, and 
carry him away to the regiment. There he is taught 
to wheel about to the right, to the left, to draw his ram- 
mer, to return his rammer, to preſent, to fire, to march, 
and they give him thirty blows with a cane; the next 
day he performs his exerciſe a little better, and they 
give him but twenty ; the day following he comes off 
with ten, and is looked upon as a young fellow of ſur- 
priſing genius by all his comrades“. 


* Is not this an arrow glanced at the K— of P——a, and 
the methods his officers are ſuppoſed to have taken in recruit- 
ing his armies? © Candid 


* 
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Candid was ſtruck with amazement, and could not 
for the foul of him diſcover how he came to be a hero, 
One fine ſpring morning, he took it into his head to take 
a walk, and he marched ſtrait forward, conceiving it 
to be a privilege of the human ſpecies, as well as of 
the brute creation, to make uſe of their legs how and 
when they pleaſed. He had not gone above two 
Jeagues, when he was overtaken by four other heroes, 
fix feet high, who bound him neck and heels, and car- 
ried him to a dungeon. A court-martial fat upon him, 
and he was aſked which he liked beſt, either to run the 
gantlet ſix and thirty times throngh the whole regi- 
ment, or to have his brains blown out with a dozen of 
mulſket-balls. In vain did he remonſrate to them, 
that the human will is free, and that he choſe neither; 


they obliged him to make a choice, and he determined, 


in virtue of that divine gift, called Free Will, to run 
the gantlet ſix and thirty times. He had gone through 
his diſcipline twice, and the regiment being compoled 
of zooo men, they compoſed for him exactly 4009 
ſtrokes, which laid bare all his muſcles and nerves, from 
the nape of his neck to his rump. As they were pre- 
paring to make him ſet out the third time, our young 
hero, unable to ſupport it any longer, begged as a fa- 
vour they would be ſo obliging as to blow his brains 
out. The favor being granted, a bandage was tied 
over his eyes, and he was made to kneel down. At that 
very inſtant, his Bulgarian Majeſty happening to pals 
by, made a ftop, and inquired into the delinquent's 
crime, and being a prince of great penetration, he found, 
from what he heard of Candid, that he was a young 
metaphyſician, entirely ignorant of the world; and 
therefore pardoned him with ſuch condeſcenſion and cle- 
mency as will be celebrated in every journal*, and in 
every age. A ſkilful ſurgeon made a cure of the flagel- 
lated Candid in three weeks, by means of emollient un- 


_ * Wormwood to a certain prince, ſuſpected of having hired 
Journaliſts to trum pet forth his praiſes | 
| guents 
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events preſcribed by Dioſcorides. He had ſcarcely 
recovered a little ſkin, and was able to walk, when the 
king of the Bulgarians gave battle to the king of the 


Abares. 
A. 


How Candid eſcaped | from the Bulgarians, and what 
befel him afterwards. | 


HOSE who have never been in battle have no 
conception of any thing ſo gallant, ſo well accou- 
tred, ſo brilliant, and ſo fnely diſpoſed as the two ar- 
mies. The trumpets, fifes, hautboys, drums, and 
cannon, formed a concert ſuperior to any thing that was 
heard in hell itſelf, The entertainment began by a diſ- 
charge of cannon, which, in the twinkling of an eye, 
laid flat about 6000 men on each ſide. The muſquet 
carried off, out of this beſt of all poſſible worlds, nine or 
ten thouſand ſcoundrels that infeſted its ſurface. The 
bayonet was next the ſufficient reaſon of the deaths of 
ſeveral thouſands. The whole might amount to 30,000 
ſouls. Candid trembled like a philoſopher, and con- 
cealed himſelf as well as he could during this heroic 
butchery. 

At length, while the two kings were cauſing Te 
Deum“ to be ſung in each of their camps, Candid took 
a reſolution to go and reaſon ſomewhere elſe upon cauſes 
and effects. After paſſing over heaps of dead or dying 
men, the firſt place he came to was a neighbouring 
village, in the Arabian territories, which had been burnt 
to the ground by the Bulgarians, agreeable to the laws 
of war, Here lay a number of old men covered with 
wounds, who beheld their wives dying, with their throats 
tut, and claſping their children to their breaſts all 
tained with blood. There ſeveral young virgins, whoſe 
bellies had been ripped open, after they had latisfied the 
tural appetites of the Bulgarian heroes, breathed their 


* It has been no uncommon thing after bloody battles, where 
either party were victorious for both to ſing Te Deum for 
beir fuccels. | laſt ; 
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laſt ; while others, half burnt in the flames, begged te 


be diſpatched out of the world. The ground about 


them was covered with the brains, arms, and legs of 
dead men. "F 


Candid made ail the haſte he could to another village, | 


which belonged to the Bulgarians, and there he found 
that the heroic Abares had acted the ſame tragedy.* 
From thence continuing to walk over quivering limbs, 
or through ruined buildings, at length he arrived be- 
yond the theatre of war, with a little proviſion in his 
budget, and his memory filled with the idea of his 
beloved Miſs Cunegund. When he arrived in Holland 
his proviſion failed him; but having heard that the 
inhabitants of that country were all rich and Chriſtians, 
he made himſelf ture of being treated by them in the 


fame manner as at the baron's caſtle, before he had been 
driven from thence through the power of Miſs Cune- 


gund's bright eyes. | 

He aſked charity of ſeveral grave looking people, who 
one and all anſwered him, that if he continued to follow 
this trade, they would have him ſent to the houſe of 
correction, where he ſhould be taught to get his bread. 
He next addreſſed himſelf to a perſon, who was juſt come 
from haranguing a numerous aſſembly for a whole hour 
on the ſubject of charity. The orator, ſquinting at 
him under his broad brimmed hat, aſked him fternly, 
what brought him thither ? and whether he was for the 
— old cauſe? Sir, ſaid Candid, in a ſubmiſſive manner, 

conceive their can be no effect without a cauſe; every 
thing is neceſſarily concatenated and arranged for the 
beſt. It was neceſſary that T ſhould be baniſhed the 
preſence of Miſs Cunegund; that I ſhould after- 
wards run the gantlet; and it is neceſſary I ſhould 
beg my bread, till I am able to get it: all this could 


not have been otherwiſe, Hark ye, friend, ſaid the 


* A picture which we would recommend to the peruſal and 


conſideration of thoſe who are ſuch ſanguine advocates for the 


continuation of war, orator, 
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orator, do you hold the pope to be antichriſt? Truly, 
I never heard any thing about it, ſaid Candid; but 
whether he is or not, I am dying for food. Thou doſt 
not deſerve to live, replied the orator, wretch, monſter, 
that thou art! hence! avoid my ſight, nor ever come 
near me again while thou liveſt. The orator's wife 
happened to put her head out of the window at that 
inſtant, when ſeeing a man, who doubted whether the 
pope was antichrift, ſhe diſcharged upon his head a 
chamber pot full of —. Good heavens, to what ex- 
ceſs does religious zeal tranſport the fair ſex! 

A man who had never been chriſtened, an honeſt 
anabaptiſt, named James, was witneſs to the cruel and 
ignominĩous treatment ſhowed to one of his brethren, 
to an unfledged Being with a ſoul, and walking on two 
legsf. Moved with pity, he carried him to his own 
houſe, cauſed him to be cleaned, gave him meat and 
drink, and made him a preſent of two florins, at the 
fame time propoſing to inſtruct him in his own trade of 
weaving Perſian ſilks, which are fabricated in Holland. 
Candid, in the gratitude of his heart almoſt worſhip'd 
him, crying out, Tutor, Now I am convinced that my 
Pangloſs told me truth, when he ſaid that every thing 
was for the beſt in this world; for your extraordinary 
generoſity, ſtrikes me as far more natural than the 
inhumanity of that gentleman in the black cloak, and his 
wife. The next day, as Candid was walking out, he 
met a beggar all covered with ſcabs, his eyes were ſunk 
in his head, the end of his noſe eaten off, his mouth 
drawn on one fide, his teeth as black as a coal, ſnuffling 
and coughing moſt violently, and every time he at- 
tempted to ſpit, out dropt a tooth. 


* A keen ſarcaſm on want of charity in ſpeculative points 
of religion, even among the moſt phlegmatic proteſtants. 


+ Ariſtotle's definition of a man ; to ſhow the abſurdity of 
which, another philoſopher cauſed a cock to be ſtripped of 
its teathers, and placing it before him, aſked if that was a man 
allo ? | = 2 HAP, 
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* H AP. IV. 


How Candid found his old maſter Pangloſs again, and 
what happened to them. 


| THE good Candid, not leſs affected by compaſſion 


than horror, immediately beſtowed on this ſhocking 
figure the two florins which the honeſt anabaptiſt James 
had juſt before given to him. After gazing upon him 
for ſome time, the miſerable phantom ſhed tears and 
ſuddenly threw his arms about his neck. Candid ſtart- 
ed back aghaſt; Alas! ſaid the one wretch to the other, 
don't you know your dear Pangloſs ? What do I 
hear? Is it you my dear maſter! you I behold in this 
piteous plight ? What dreadful mis fortune has befallen 
you? Why are you not ſtill in the moſt magnificent and 
delightful of all caſtles? What is become of Miſs Cune- 
gund, the mirror of the fair ſex, and nature's maſter- 
piece? Oh Lord! cried Pangloſs, I am fo weak I can- 
not ſtand ; upon which Candid inſtantly led him to the 


anabaptiſt's table, and procured him ſomething to eat. 


As ſoon as Pangloſs had a little refreſhed himſelf, 
Candid began to repeat his enquiries concerning Miſs 
Cunegund. She is dead, replied the other. Dead! 
cried Candid, and immediately fainted away : his friend 


' recovered him by the help of a little bad vinegar, which 


he found by chance in the ftable. Candid opened his 
eyes, andagain repeated, Dead ! is Miſs Cunegund dead? 
Ah, where is the beſt of worlds now? But of what ill- 
neſs did the die? Was it for grief upon ſeeing her 
father kick me out of his magnificent caſtle ? No, re- 
plied Pangloſs; her belly was ripped open by the Bul- 
garian ſoldiers, after they had raviſhed her as much as 
it was poſiible for damſel to be raviſhed : they knock- 
ed the baron her father on the head for attempting to 
defend her; my lady her mother was cut in pieces; my 
poor pupil was ſerved juſt in the ſame manner as his 
ſiſter; and as for the caſtle, they have not left one 


Kone upon another; they have deſtroyed all the ducks, -"_ 


* 
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the ſheep, the barns, and the trees: but we have had our 
revenge, for the Abares have done the very ſame thing 
in a neighbouring barony, which belonged to a Bulga- 
rian lord. EK 
At hearing this, Candid fainted away a ſecond time; 

but, having come to himſelf again, he faid all that it 
became him to ſay ; he inquired into the cauſe and 
effect, “* as well as into the ſuſhcing reaſon, that had re- 
duced Pangloſs to ſo miſerable a condition. Alas ! 
replied the preceptor, it was love; love, the comfort 
of the human ſpecies ; love, the preſerver of the uni- 
verſe, the ſou] of all ſenſible beings ; love! tender 
love ! Alas, replied Candid, I have had fome know- 
ledge of love myſelf, this ſovereign of hearts, this ſoul 
of our ſouls ; yet it never coſt me more than a kiſs, 
and twenty kicks on the backſide. But how could this 
beautiful cauſe produce in you fo hideous an effect ? 

Pangloſs made anſwer in theſe terms: O my dear 
Candid, you mutt, remember Pacquette, that pretty 
wench, who waited on our noble baroneſs ; in her arms 
I taſted the pleaſures of paradiſe, which produced theſe 
hell-torments with which yeu ſee me devoured. She 
was infected with the diſeaſe, and perhaps is ſince dead 
of it; ſhe received this prefent of a learned cordelier, 
who derived it from the fountain head ; he was indebt- 
ed for it to an old counteſs, who had it of a captain of 
horſe, who had it of a marchioneſs, who had it of a 
page; the page had it of a jeſuit, who, during his no- 
viciate, had it in a direct line from one of the fellow- 
adventurers of Chriftopher Columbus, for my part I 
ſhall give it to no-budy, I am a dying man. 


*The frequent introduction of theſe words, plainly points 
out the main defign of this Work, which is a ſevere but droll 
ſatire on the doctrine of the famous Leibnitz. Voltaire in 
another Performance has ſeriouſly refuted this Philoſopher, 


+ Allud*-g to the firſt importation of the venereal diſeaſe, 
which was brought rom Hiſpaniola, in the W by 
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14 CANDID ; OR, ALL FOR THE BEST. 
O ſage Pangloſs, cried Candid what a genealogical 
tree have you painted, ſurely the devil is the root of 
it ? Not at all, replied the great man, it was a thing 
unavoidable, a neceſſary ingredient in the beſt of 
worlds; for if Columbus had not caught in an iſland in 
America this diſeaſe, which contaminates the ſource of 
generation, and frequently impedes propagation iticlf, 
and is evidently oppoſite to the great end of nature, we 
ſhould have had neither chocolate nor cochineal. It is 
alſo to be obſerved, that, even to the preſent time, in 
this continent of ours, this malady, like our religious 


controverſies, is peculiar to ourſelves. The Turks, 


the Indians, the Perſians, the Chineſe, the Siameſe, and 
the Japoneſe are entirely unacquainted with it; but 
there is a ſufficing reaſonſ for them to know it in a few 
centuries. In the mean time, it is making prodigious 


havock among us, eſpecially in thoſe armies compoſed 


of very civil well diſciplined hirelings, who determine 
the fate of nations; for we may lately affirm, that, 
when an army of 30,000 men fights another equal in 
number, there are about 20,000 of them contaminated 
on each fide. | | 

Very ſurpriſing, indeed, ſaid Candid, but you muſt 
get cured. Lord help me, how can I ? ſaid Pangloſs : 


my dear friend, I have not a penny in the world; and 


you know that over the whole face of God's earth one 
cannot be bled, or have a gliſter, without a fee. 
This laſt ſpeech had its effect on Candid ; he flew te 


ſome of. the followers of Columbus, who were afterwards em- 

loyed in the ſiege of Naples, among the troops of Ferdinand, 
Kine of Arragon. Hence the diſtemper acquired the name 
of the Neapolitan diſeaſe, as the mercurial ointment, uſed tor 
raifing a ſalivation, obtained the name of un gνẽ tum Nea poli- 
tauum, which it {till retains. 


* This inconcluſive reaſoning and application of it to the 
maxims of Leibnitz, as put into the mouth of Dr. Pangloſs, is 


a moſt capital and pointed ſtroke of Satire, 5 
+ Another term of Leibait. | the 
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the charitable anabaptiſt James, he flung himlelf at his 
feet, and gave him to ſtriking a picture of the miſerable 
fituation of his friend, that the good man, without any 
farther heſitation, agreed to take Dr. Pangloſs into his 
houſe, and to pay for his cure. The cure was effected 
with only the loſs of one eye and an ear. As he wrote 
2 good hand, and underſtood accounts tolerably well, 
the anabaptiſt made him his book keeper. At the ex- 
piration of two months, being obliged to go to Liſbon, 
avout ſome mercantile affairs, he took the two philo- 
tophers with him in the lame flip 3 Panglots, during 
the courſe of the voyage, explained to him how every 
thing was ſo conſtituted that it could not be better. 
James did not quite agree with him in this point 
Mankind, ſaid he, muſt, in ſome things, have deviated 
from their original innocence ; for they were not born 
wolves, and yet they worry one another like thoſe beaſts 
of prey. God never gave them twenty-four pounders 
nor bayonets, and yet- they have made cannon and 
bayonets to deſtroy one another. To this account L 
might add, not only bankruptcies, but the Jaw, which 
teizes on the effects of bankrupts, only to cheat the cre- 
ditors. All this was indiſpenſibly neceſſary, replied 
the one eyed doctor; for private misfortunes are public 
benefits; ſo that the more private misfortunes there 
are, the greater is the general good, While he was 
arguing in this manner, the ſky was overcaſt, the 
winds blew from the four quarters of the compaſs, and 
the ſhip was aſſailed by a moſt terrible tempeſt, within 
izht ot the port of Liſbon, 


CHAP. Y. 

A Tempeſt, a Shipavoreck, an Earibquake 3 and what 
elſe befel Dr. Fangleſs, Candid, and James the Ana- 
baptift. | | 
T* horrible ſickneſs occaſioned by the rolling of the 

veſſel, which tears the human frame almoſt to 
pieces, took from one half of the paſſengers all ſenſe 
of danger; the other half ſcreamed and prayed alter- 
ö B 2 nately, 
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16 CANDID; OR, ALL FOR THE BEST. 
nately. The fails were torn to pieces, the maſts were 


carried away, and the veſſel halt full of water, in ſhort . 


ſhe was a compleat wreck. —' Twas in vain to pretend to 
afliſt, for no one could give orders or be heard. The 
Anabaptiſt gave what aſſiſtance he could, and remained 
upon the deck, when a brutal ſailor knocked him down; 
but, with the violence of the blow, the tar himſelf tum- 


| bled head foremoſt over board, and fell upon a piece of 


the broken maſt, which he immediately graſped. 
Honeſt James, forgetting the injury he had fo lately re- 
ceived from him, flew to his aſſiſtance, and, with great 
difficulty, hauled him in again, but, in the attempt, 
was, by a ſudden jerk of the ſhip, thrown over-board 
himſelf, in fight of the very fellow whom he had riſked 
his life to ſave, and who took not the leaſt notice of him 
in this diſtreſs. Candid, who beheld all that paſt, and 


ſaw his benefactor one moment riſing above water, and 


the next ſwallowed up by the mercilels waves, was pre- 
paring to jump after him; but was prevented by the 
philotopher Panglois, who demonſtrated to him, that 
the coaſt of L:\bon had been made on purpoſe tor the 
anabaptiſt to be drowned there.“ While he was pro- 
ving his argument à priori, the ſhip foundered, and 
the whole crew periſhed, except Pangloſs, Candid, and 
the ungrateful ſailor who had been the means of drown- 
Ing the go:d anabaptift. The villain ſwam aſhore ; 


but Pangloſs and Candid got to land upon a plank. 


As toon as they had recovered themielves from their 


ſurprize and fatigue, they walked towards Liſbon ; with 


what little money they had leit, they thought to fave 
themſelves from ſtarving, after having eſcaped drown= 
HO | 

Scarce had they done lamenting the loſs of their bene- 
factor, and ſet foot in the city, when they perceived the 
earth to tremble under their feet, and the fea, ſwelling 


'* This little trait admirably ridicules the obſtinacy of ſome 
Philoſophers, who will reſolutely advance any abſurdity ig 
| and 


ſupport of a favourite hypotheſis. 


ple vj 
tiah x 
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and foaming in the harbour, daſh in pieces the veſſels 
that were riding at anchor. Large ſheets of flames 
and cinders covered the ſtreets and public places; the 
houſes tottered, and were tumbled toply-turvy, even to 
their foundations, which were themſelves deftroyed, 
and thirty thouſand inhabitants of both ſexes, young 
and old, were buried beneath the ruins. The failor, 
whiſtling and ſwearing, cried, Damn it, there's ſome- 
thing to be got here. What can be the ſufficing reaſonꝰ 
of this phenomenon ? ſaid Pangloſs. It is certainly 
the day of judgment, ſaid Candid. The failor, defying 
death in the purſuit of plunder, ruſhed into the midſt of 
the ruin, where he found ſome money, with which he got 
diunk, and, after he had flept himſelf ſober, he pur- 
chaſed the favours of the firſt good-natured wench that 
came in his way, amidſt the ruins of demoliſhed houſes, 
and the groans of half-buried and expiring perſons. 
Pangloſs pulled him by the theeve : Friend, ſaid he, 
this is not right, you treſpaſs againſt the univerſ2i rea- 
fon, and Ye miſtaken your time. Death and ounds ! 
anſwered the other, I am a ſailor, and born at Batavia, 
and have trampled + four times upon the crucifix in as 
many voyages to Japan: you are come to a good hand 
with your univerſal reaſon. 

In the mean time, Candid, who had been wounded 
by ſome pieces of ſtone that fell from the houſes, lay 
ſtretched in the ſtreet, almoſt covered with rubbiſh + 
For God's ſake, ſaid he to Pangloſs, get me a little 
wine and oil, I am dying. This concuſſion of the earth 
is no new thing, replied Pangloſs, with the moſt un- 
feeling coolneſs, the city of Lima, in America, expe- 
rienced the ſame laſt year ; the ſame cauſe, the ſame 
effects: there is certainly a train of ſulphur all the way 


* [Here the affectation of applying philoſophical terms upon 
every occaſion is finely ridiculed. : 

+ The Dutch traders to Japan are actually obliged to tram- 
ple upon a crucifix, in token of their averſion to the Chriſ- 
nan religion, which the Japoneſe abhor, 


B3 | under 
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under ground from Lima to Liſbon. It may be ſo, for 
nothing is more probable, ſaid Candid ; but, for the 
love of God, a little oil and wine. Probable! replied 
the philoſopher, I maintain that the thing is demonſtra. 
ble: Candid fainted away, and Pangloſs fetched him 
ſome water from a neighbouring ſpring. 

The next day, having found ſome eatables among 
the ruins, they repaired their exhauſted ſtrength. After 


this, they aſſiſted the inhabitants in relieving the diſ- 


treſſed and wounded who had been ſo happy as to eſcape 
with their lives. Some, whom they had humanely 
aſſiſted, gave them as good a dinner as could be ex- 

cted under ſuch terrible circumſtances. The repaſt, 
indeed, was mourntul, and the company moiſtened their 
bread with their tears; but Pangloſs endeavoured to 
comfort“ them under this affliction, by affirming, that 
things could not be otherwiſe than they were : for, ſaid 
he, all this is for the very beſt end; for if there is a 
volcano at Liſbon, it could be on no other ſpot ; for it 
is impoſſible but things ſhould be as they are, for every 
thing is for the belt. | 

By the ſide of the preceptor ſat a little man dreſſed in 
black, who was one of the familiars of the inquiſition. 
This perſon, taking him up with great complaiſance, 


faid, poſſibly, my good Sir, you do not believe in ori- 


ginal ſin ; for if every thing is beſt, there could have 


been-no ſuch thing as the fall or puniſhment of men. 


I humbly atk your Excellency's pardon, anſwered 
Pangloſs, ſtill more politely ; for the fall of man, and 
the curſe conſequent thereupon, neceſſarily entered into 
the ſyſtem of the beſt of worlds. That is as much as 
to ſay, Sir, rejoined the familiar, you do not believe in 
free-will. Your excellency will be fo good as to ex- 
caſe me, ſaid Pangloſs, free-will is conſiſtent with ab - 
ſolute neceſſity ; for it was neceſſary we ſhould be free, 
for in that the will | 


* The droll and abſurd manner in which*7 the doctor ad- 
miniſters his phyloſophical doctrine by way of comfort is 
inzmitably well characterized. | 


Pangloſs 


fition 
vario 
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Pangloſs was in the midſt of his propoſition, when 

the inquiſitor made a private ſign to 15 attendant, who 
was helping him to a glaſs of Port wine. 


CHAP. VI. 


How the Portugueſe made a ſuperb Auto- da: ſe to pre- 
vent any future Earthquakes, and how Candid under- 
«vent public Flagellation. h 


As ſoon as the earthquake was over, ſome wiſe men took 

it into their heads that nothing would ſo effectually 
prevent the return of ſuch a calamity in the kingdom 
a8 to preſent the inhabitants with a grand Auto-da-fe®, 
it having been decided by the univerſity of Coimbra, 


| that the burning a few people alive by a flow fire, and 


with great ceremony, is an infallible ſecret to prevent 
earthquakes. 

In conſequence thereof, they had ſeized on a Biſcayner 
for marrying his godmother, and on two Portugueſe 
for taking out the bacon+ of a larded pullet they were 
eating; after dinner, they came and ſecured Dr. Pan- 
gloſs, and his pupil Candid ; the one for ſpeaking his 


mind, and the other for having liſtened to him, (as in- 


deed he always did) with great attention, and ſeeming 
to approve what he had ſaid. They were conducted to 
ſeparate apartments, extremely cool, where they were 
never incommoded with the fun. Eight days after- 
wards they were each dreſſed in a fan benitof, and 


* An Auto-da-fe was aQually to have been celebrated the 
very day on which the earthquake deſtroyed Liſbon. Every 
body knows that an Auto-da-fe is a general goal delivery from 
the priſons of the inquiſition, when the wretches condemned 
by that tribunal are brought to the ſtake, or otherwiſe ſtig- 
matized in public. 

+ Suppofing them to be Jews. —Theſe people on account 
of their riches have made trequent Exhibitions of this kind 
in Spain and Portugal. | | 

+ A kind of garment worn by the criminals of the inqui- 


ſition. It is a ſort of canyaſs ſhirt, painted all over with 


yarious devices in front. their 
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20 CANDID; OR, ALL FOR THE BEST. 
their heads were adorned with paper mitres. The 
mitre and ſan-benito worn by Candid, were painted with 


flames reverſed, and with devils that had neither tails | 


nor claws ; but Dr. Pangloſs's devils had both tails 
and claws, and his flames were upright. In theſe habits 
they marched in proceſſion, and heard a very pathetic 
ſermon, which was followed by an anthem, accompanied 
by very fine muſic and very much out of tune. Candid 
was flogged in regular cadence, while the anthem was 
ſinging; the Biſcayner, and the two men who would 
not eat bacon, were burnt, and Pangloſs was hanged, 
which is not a common cuſtom at theſe ſolemnities. 
The ſame day there was another earthquake, which 
made moſt dreadful havock. N 
Candid, amazed, terrified, confounded, aſtoniſhed, all 
bloody, and trembling from head to foot, ſaid to himſelf, 
It this is the beſt of all poſſible worlds, what are all the 
reſt? As to myſelf if I had only been whipped, I could 
have put up with it, as I did among the Bulgarians 
but, oh, my dear Pangloſs ! my beloved maſter ! thou 
greateſt of philoſophers! that ever I ſhould live to ſee 
thee hanged, without knowing for what! O my dear 
anabaptilt, thou beſt of men, that it ſhould be thy fate 
to be drowned in the very harbour! O Miſs Cunegund, 
_ of young ladies! that it ſhould be your fate to 
ave your belly ript open. | 
He was making the beſt of his way from the place 


where he had been preached to, whipt, abſolved, and 


received benediction, when he was accoſted by an 
old woman, who ſaid to him, Take courage, child, and 
follow me. | | 


CHAP. VII. 


How the old Woman took care of Candid, and how he 
found the Object of his Lowe. 
(CANDID could not for the foul of him take courage 
after ſuch complicated terrors, and ſuch a ſevere 
flogging ; however he followed the old woman, to a de- 
cayed 
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cayed houſe, where ſhe gave him a pot of pomatum to 
anoint his ſores, ſhowed him a very neat bed, with a ſuit 
of clothes hanging up by it; and ſet victuals and drink 
before him. There, ſaid ſhe, eat, drink, and fleep, 
and may our bleſſed lady of Atocha, and the great St. 
Anthony of Padua, and the illuſtrious St. James of 


Compoitella, take you under their protection. I fhall 


be back to morrow. Candid ſtruck with amazement at 
what he had ſeen, at what he had ſuffered, and ſtill more 
with the charity of the old woman, would have ſhewn 
his acknowledgement by kifling her hand. It is not 
my hand you ought to kiſs, ſaid the old woman, I 
Nall be back to morrow Anoint your back, eat, and 
take your reſt. Sleep, that balmy friend to human na- 
ture, viſited the eyes of the wretched Candid notwith- 
ſtanding all he had ſuffered : in ſhort he ſupt heartily 
upon the proviſion the old woman left him, and fell 
aſleep. The next morning the old woman brought 
him his breakfaſt; examined his back, and rubbed it 
herſelf with another omtment. She returned at the 
proper time, and brought him his dinner ; and at night, 
the viſited him again with his ſupper. The next day 
ſhe ohſerved the fame ceremonies. All this was kindly 
carried on in dumb ſhew, to the great ſurpriſe of Candid. 
Who are you? ſaid Candid to her; What God has 
inſpired you with io much goodneſs? What return can 
I make you for this charitable aſſiſtance? The good 
old Beldame kept a profound filence. In the evening 
ſhe returned, but without his ſupper ; “ Come along 
with me, ſaid ſhe, but do not ſpeak a word. She took 
him under her arm, and wajked with him about a 
quarter of a mile into the country, till they came to a 
lonely houſe, ſurrounded with moats and gardens. The 


old woman knocked at a little door, which was imme 


diately opened, and ſhe ſhowed him up a pair of back 
ſtairs, into a ſmall cloſet richly adorned with gilding. 
There ſhe made him ſit down on a brocaded ſopha, ſhut 
the door upon him, and left him. Candid thought 


himſelf in a dream, and, that his paſt life had been a 


very 
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very horrible dream, and his preſent ſituation a very 
plealant one. 

The old woman ſoon returned, ſupporting with 
great difficulty a young lady, who trembled exceedingly. 
She was of a majettic mien and ſtature; her dreſs was 
rich, and glittering with diamonds, and her face was 
covered with a veil. Take off that veil, ſaid the old 
woman to Candid, The young man approaches, and, 
with a trembling hand, takes off her veil. What a 
happy moment! What ſurpriſe ! he thought he beheld 
Mius Cunegund; he did behold her, it was ſhe herſelf. 
His ſtrength fails him, he cannot utter a word, he falls 
at her feet. Cunegund falls back upon the ſofa. The 
old woman bedews them with ſpirits ; they recover, they 
begin to tpeak. At firſt they could expreſs themſelves 
only in broken accents; their queſtions and anſwers 
were alternately interrupted with ſighs, tears, and ex- 
clamations. The old woman defired them to make as 
Little noiſe as poſſible z and after this prudent admoni- 
tion left them together. Good heavens ! cried Candid, 
is it you? Is it Miſs Cuneguud I behold, and alive? 
Do I find you again in Portugal? then you have not 
been ravithed ! they did not rip open your belly, as the 
philoſopher Pangloſs informed me! Indeed but they did, 
replied Mits Cunegund ? but theſe two accidents do not 
always prove mortal, But were your father and mo- 
ther killed? Alas? anfwered ſhe, it is but too true! and 
ſhe wept. And your brother? And my brother alſo. 
And how came you into Portugal? And how did you 
know of my being here? And by what ſtrange adven- 
ture did you contrive to have me brought into this 
houſe? And how—-—I will tell you all, replied the 


lady, but firſt you muſt acquaint me with all that has. 


befallen you, ſince the innocent kiſs you gave me, and 
the rude kicking you received in conſequence of it. | 

Candid, with the greateſt reſpect, prepared to obey 
the commands of his fair miſtreſs, and though he was 
in great ſurpriſe and contuſion, though his voice was 


low and tremulous, though his back pained him, yet 
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he gave her a moſt ingenuous account of every thing 
that had befalled him ſince the moment of their tepara- 
tion. Cunegund, with her eyes uplifted to heaven, 
ſhed tears when he related the death of the good ana- 


@ baptiſt James, and of Pangloſs; after which, the thus 


related her adventures to Candid, who loſt not one 
fyllable ſhe uttered, and ſeemed to devour her with his 


eyes all the time ſhe was (peaking, 


CHAP. VII. 
The Hiſtory of Cunegund. 


JT pleaſed Heaven in its anger to ſend the Bulgarian 
foldiers to our fine caſtle of Thunder-ten-tronckh, 
in the midftof the night, when I was in a profound ſleep. 
My father and mother were {oon butchered, as well as 
my poor brother. As for me, a ſtrapping Bulgarian 
ſoldier, ſix feet high, perceiving that I had fainted 
away at this ſight, attempted to raviſh me; the opera- 
tion brought me to my ſenſes. I cried, I ſtruggled, I 
bit, I ſcratched, I would have torn the tall Bulgarian's 
eyes out, not- knowing that what had happened at 
my father's caftle was a cuſtomary thing. The brutal 
ſoldier, enraged at my reſiſtance, gave me a cut in the 
left fide with his hanger, the mark of which I (till carry. 
I hope I ſhall fee it, {aid Candid, with all imaginable 
ftimplicity. You ſhall, ſaid Cunegund ; but let me pro- 
ceed. Pray do replied Candid. She went on with the 
ſtory. | 

A Bulgarian captain coming in, ſaw me weltering in 
my blood, and the foldier continuing his operation as if 
no one had been preſent. The officer, enraged at the 
fellow's want of reſpect to him, killed him upon my 
body. This captain took care of me, had my wounds 
drefled, and carried me pritoner of war to his quarters. 
I waſhed what little linen he was maſter of, and 
cooked his dinner for him: he certainly found me very 
witty and ſeemed extremely fond of me; neither can I 
deny that he was well made, aud had a white ſoft ſkin, 

but 
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but he was very ſtupid, and knew nothing of philoio- 
phy; it might e be perceived that he had not been 
educated under Doctor Pangloſs. In three months 
time, having loſt all his money at play, and heing grown 
tired of me, he fold me to a Jew, named Don Iſſichar, 
who traded to Holland and Portugal, and was paſſion- 
ately fond of women. This Jew ſhewed me great 
kindneſs, in hopes to gain my favours ; but he never 
could ſucceed. I reſiſted his attacks more ſuccetstully 
than I did thoſe of the Bulgarian ſoldier. A modeſt 
woman may be raviſhed once; but her virtue is the 
ſtronger for it. In order to bring ine to his lure by de- 
grees, he brought me to this country houſe you now tee, 
I had hitherto believed that nothing couli equal the 
beauty of the caſtle of Thunder ten-tronckh 3 but l 
have been undeceived. 

The grand inquiſitor ſaw me one day at maſs, ogled 
me all the time of ſervice, and, when it was over, ſent 
to let me know he wanted to ſpeak with me ahout ſome 
private bufineſs. I was conducted to his palace, where 
I told him all my ftory : he repreſented to me how much 
it was beneath a perſon of my birth to helong to a cir- 
cumciſed Iſraelite. He cauſed a propoſal to be made 
to Don Iſſachar, that he ſhould reſign me to his lord- 
ſhip. Don Iſſachar, being the court banker, and a man 
of ſome conſequence, did not chuſe to acquieſce. His 
lordſhip threatened him with an Auto- da- fe; in ſhort, 
my Jew was frightened into a compolition, and it was 
agreed between them, that the houſe and myſelf ſhould 
belong to both in common; that the Jew ſhould have 
Monday, Wedneſday, aad the Sabbath to himſelf 5 and 
the inquiſitor the other four days of the week. This 
agreement has ſubſiſted almoſt fix months; but not 
without ſeveral conteſts, whether the ſpace from Satur- 
day night to Sunday morning belonged to the old or the 
new law. For my part, I have hitherto withſtood them 
both, and truly 1 believe this is the very reaſon why 
they are both ſo fond of we. 

At length, to get rid of the ſcourge of mm 
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and to intimidate Don Iſſachar, my lord inquiſitor was 


pleaſed to celebrate an Auto-da-te. 


He did me the 


honour to invite me to the ceremony. I had a very good 
ſeat 3 and refreſhments of all kinds were offered the 
ladies between maſs and the execution. I was dread- 
fully ſhocked at the burning the two Jews, and the 
honeſt Biſcayner, who married his god- mother; but 
how great was my ſurpriſe, my conſternation, and con- 
cern, - when I beheld a figure ſo like Pangloſs, dreſſed 
in a ſanbenito and mitre ! I rubbed my eyes, I looked 
at him attentively. I ſaw him hanged, and I fainted 
away: ſcarce had I recovered my ſenſes, when I beheld 
you ftark-naked ; this was the height of horror, grief, 
and deſpair. I muſt confeſs to you for a truth, that your 
ſkin is far whiter and more blooming, than that of the 
Bulgarian captain. This ſpectacle worked me up to 
2 pitch of diſtraction. I {creamed out, and would have 
ſaid, Hold, barbarians ! but my voice failed me; and 
indeed my cries would have fignified nothing. After 
you had been ſeverely whipped, how is it poſſible, ſaid 
I to myſelf, that the lovely Candid and the fage 
Pangloſs ſhould be at Liſbon, the one to receive an 
— laſhes, and the other to be hanged by order of 
my lord inquiſitor, of whom I am ſo great a favourite? 
Pangloſs deceived me moſt cruelly, in ſaying, that 
every thing is for the beſt in this world of ours, 

What a ftate was I in, thus agitated and perplexed ! 
now diſtracted and loſt, now halt dead with grief, my 
whole brain was full of the murder of my father, 
mother, and brother, committed before my eyes ; the 
infolence of the raſcally Bulgarian ſoldier; the cruel 
wound he gave me; my ſervitude ; my being a cook 
wench to my Bulgarian captain; my ſubjeCtion to a 
raſcally Jew, and my cruel inquiſitor ; the hanging of 
Doctor Pangloſs; the Miſerere ſung while you was 
whipt; and particularly the kiſs I gave you behind the 
fkreen, the laſt day I ever beheld you. I returned 
thanks to God for having brought you to the place 


where I was after ſo many trials, 


I charged the old 
woman 
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- woman who attends me, to bring you hither, as ſoon 


as was convenient. She has punctually executed my : 
orders, and I now enjoy the inexpreſſible ſatisfaction of F 
ſeeing you, hearing you, and ſpeaking to you. But t 
you mult certainly be half dead with hunger; I myſelf ' 
have a great inclination to eat, and ſo let us fit down to A 
ſupper. | | 
Upon this the two lovers immediately placed them- 4 
ſelves at table, and, after having ſupped, they returned 0 
to ſeat themſelves again on the magnificent ſofa already 
mentioned, where they were in amorous dalliance, when r 
Signor Don Iflachar, whoſe turn it was to be maſter of 1 
the houſe, entered unexpectedly; it was the Sabbath A 
day, and he came to enjoy his privilege, and ſigh forth p 
his paſſion at the feet of the fair Cunegund. nd 
CHAP. IX. S 
Whai happened to Cunegund, Candid, the grand Inqu ſi- < 
tor, and the Few. 11 
THIS Iſſachar was the moſt paſſionate little Hebrew "of 
that had ever been in Iſrael, ſince the captivity of C 
Babylon. What then, ſaid he, thou Gallilean B—h? 4 
is not the inquiſitor enough for thee, but this raſcal * 
muſt come in for a ſhare with me? In uttering theſe * 
words, he drew out a long poinard, which he always 45 
carried about him, and never dreaming that his adver- Je 
ſary had any arms, he flew at Candid like a tyger; but 2 
our honeſt Weſtphalian had received a handſome ſword . 
of the old woman with the ſuit of cloaths. Candid to 
draws his rapier; and though he was the moſt gentle 
{weet-tempered young man breathing, he whips it into th 
the Iſraelite, and laid him ſprawling on the floor at the 1 
fair Cunegund's feet. x di 
Holy Virgin ! cried ſhe, what will become of us ? 1 
A man killed in my apartment! If the peace-officers Fai 
come, we are undone. Had not Panglots been hanged, it 
replied Caudid, he would have given us moſt excellent pl 
advice in this emergency, for he was a very deep phi- 
loſopher. But, ſince he is not here, let us conſult the th 


old 
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old woman. She was a very ſagacious old lady, and 


vas beginning to give her advice, when another little 


door opened on a ſudden. It was now one o'clock in 
the morning, and of courſe the beginning of Sunday, 
which, according to ſtipulation belonged to my lord in- 
quiſitor. Entering the apartment, he diſcovers the fla- 
gellated Candid with his drawn ſword in his hand, a 
dead body ſtretched on the floor, Cunegund frightened 
out of her wits, and the old woman giving advice. 
Now what paſſed in Candid's head at this critical 
moment was exactly this, if this holy man, thought he, 
ſhould call aſſiſtance, I ſhall moit undoubtedly be burnt 
alive, and Miſs Cunegund may perhaps keep me com- 


pany ; beſides, he was ihe caule of my being ſo cruelly 


whipped ; he is my rival; and beſides I have now be- 
gun to dip my hands in blood, and there is no time for 
deliberation. This whole train of reaſoning was clear 
and inſtantaneous ; ſo that, without giving time to the 
inquiſitor to recover from his lurpriſe, he ran him 


through the body, and laid him by the ſide of tne Jew. 


Good God ! cries Cunegund, here's another fine piece 
of work ! now there can be no mercy for us, we are 
excommunicated to all the devils in hell; our laſt hour 
is c me. But how in the name of wonder could you, 
who are of the mildeſt temper in the world, dilpatcha 
Jew and a Prieſt in two minutes time? Beautiful mils, 
anſwered Candid, when a man is in love, is jealous, 
and has been flogged by the inquiſition, he becomes loſt 
eo. all: re . | 
The old woman then thought it high time to ſpeak 3 
there are three Andaluſian horſes in the ſtable, ſaid the, 


with as many bridles and ſaddles; let the brave Can- 


did get them ready; madam has a parcel] of moidores 


and jewels ; let us mount immediately, though I have 


only one buttock to fit upon; let us ſet out tor Cadiz; 

It is the fineſt weather in the world, and there is great 
pleaſure in travelling in the cool of the night. | 

Candid, without any farther heſitation, ſaddles the 

three horſes 3 and Maſs. Cunegund, the old _— 
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and he, ſet out, and travelled thirty miles without once 
baiting. While they were making the beſt of, their 
way, the Holy Brotherhood enter the houſe. My Lord 
the Inquiſitor is interred in a magnificent manner, and 
Mr. Ifiachar's body is thrown upon a dunghill. 
Candid, Cunegund, and the old woman, had, by this 
time, reached the little town of Avacena, in the mid(t 
of the mountains of Sierra Morena, and the following 
converſation enſued in an inn, where they had taken up 
their quarters, l 


CHAP. x. 


In what diflreſs Candid, Cunegund, and the old Woman 
arrive at Cadiz ; and of their Embarkalicn. 


tears, who can have robbed me of my moidores and 
Jewels? how ſhall we ſubſiſt? What ſhall we do? 
Where ſhall I find inquiſitors and Jews to ſupply me 
with more? Alas! ſaid the old woman, I have a ſhrewd 
ſuſpicion of a reverend father Cordelier, who lay laſt 
night in the ſame inn with us at Badajoz ; God forbid 
I ſhould form a raſh judgment, but he came into our 
room twice, and he ſet off in the morning long before 
us. Alas! faid Candid, Pangloſs has often demon- 
ſtrated to me that the goods of this world are common 
to all men, and that every one has an equal right to 
the enjoyment of them; but even according to theſe 
principles, the Cordelier ought to have left us enough 
to carry us to the end of our journey. Have you no- 
thing at all left, my dear Miſs Cunegund ? Not a ſtiver 
replied ſhe, What is to be done then? ſaid Candid. 
Sell one of the horſes, replied the old woman, I will 
get behind Miſs Cunegund, though I have only one 
3 to ride on, and we ſhall reach Cadiz, never 
ear. 
In the ſame inn there was a Benedictine Friar who 
iouſly took this advantage of their neceſſities, and 
— the horſe very cheap. Candid, Cunegund, _ 


REESS me cries Miſs Cunegund, burſting into 
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the old woman, after paſſing through Lucina, Chellas, 
and Letriza, arrived at length at Cadiz. A fleet was 
then getting ready, and troops were aſſembling in or- 
der to reduce the reverend fathers the Jefuits of Para- 
guay to order, who were accuſed of having excited one 
of the Indian tribes in the neighbourhood of the town of 
the Holy Sacrament, to revolt againſt the kings of 
Spain and Portugal. Candid, having been in the Bul- 
garian (ſervice, performed the military exerciſe of that 
nation, before the General of this little army, with ſo 
intrepid an air, and with ſuch agility and expedition, 
that he gave him the command of a company of foot. 
Being now made a Captain, he embarks with Miis 
Cunegund, the old woman, two valets, and. the two 
Andaluſian horſes, which had once belonged to the 
ſtable of the Grand Inquiſitor of Portugal. 

During their voyage, they amutled themſelves with 
many profound reaſonings on poor Pangloſs's philoſophy. 
We are now going into another world, and ſurely it 
muſt be there that every thing is beſt ; for J muſt con- 
felis, that what paſſes in ours is enough to make one's 
heart ache, both as to the phyſical and moral part. 
Though certainly I love you moſt truly faid Miſs 
Cunegund, yet I ſtill ſhudder at the refle&tion of what 
J have ſeen and experienced. All will be well, replied 
Candid, the fea of this new world is already better than 
our European ſeas: it is ſmoother, and the winds blow 
more regularly. God grant it, faid Cunegund ; but I 
have met with ſ{uth terrible treatment in this, that I 
have almoſt Joſt all hopes of a better. What murmur- 
ing and complaining you make ! cried the old woman: 
if you had ſuffered halt what I have done, there might 
be ſome reaſon for it. Miſs Cunegund could ſcarce 
refrain laughing at the good old woman, and thought 
it droll enough to pretenc to a greater ſhare of misfor- 
tunes than herielf, Alas! my good dame, ſaid ſhe, 
unleſs you had been raviſhed by two Bulgarians, had 
received two deep wounds in your belly, had feen two 
of your own caſtles demoliſhed, had loſt two fathers and 

C 3 „ 
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two mothers, and ſeen both of them barbarouſly mur- 
dered before your eyes, and, to ſum up all, had two 
lovers whipt at an Auto-da-fe, I cannot ſee how you 
could be more unfortunate than I am. Add to this, 
though born a baroneſs, and bearing ſeventy-two quar- 
terings, I have been reduced to a cook-wench. Miſs, 
replied the old woman, you know nothing of my family 
as yet; if I was to ſhow you my backſide, you would 
not talk in this manner, but ſuſpend your judgment, 
This ſpeech raiſed a high curioſity in Candid and Cu- 
negund; and the old woman went on as follows. 


CHAT, At 


| The Hiſtory of the Old Woman. 


Eyes were not always ſo red and ſore as you now 
* fee them. My noſe did not always touch my chin, 
nor was I always a ſervant. You muſt know that I 
am the daughter of Pope Urban X*, by the Princeſs of 
Paleſtrina. * Till the age of fourteen I was brought 
up in a caftle, to which all the caſtles of the German 
Barons would not have been fit for ſtabling, and fo 
coſtly was my dreſs that one of my robes.was oi more 
value than half. the province of Weſtphalia, I grew 
up, and improved in beanty, in wit, and in every 
graceful accompliſhment, in the midſt of pleaſures, ho- 
mage, and the highelt expectations. I already began to 
be the Idol of the men: my breaſt began to diſplay it's 
charms ; and ſuch a breaſt ! white, firm, and formed 
like that of Venus of Medicis : my eye-brows were as 
black as jet; and as for my eyes, they darted flames, 
and eclipted the luſtre of the ſtars, as I was told by the 
poets of our part of the world. My women who waited 
on me were in extaſies when they dreſſed and undreſſed 
me, and ſaw me before and behind; and all the men 
longed to be in their places. | 
I was contracted to a ſovereign prince of Maſſa Ca- 


* There never was a tenth Pope of that name; fo that 


is number is mentioned to avoid ſcandal. rara. 
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rara, Such a prince! as handſome as myſelf, ſweet- 
tempered, agreeable, witty, and in love with me to diſ- 
traction. I loved him too, as molt people do their firſt 
love, with rapture, tranſport, and idolatry. The nup- 
tials were prepared with ſurpriſing pomp and magnifi- 
cence ; the ceremony was attended with feafts, carou- 
ſals, and burlettas : all Italy compoled ſonnets in my 
praiſe, not one of which was tolerable. I was on the 
point of reaching the ſummit of bliſs, when an old 
Marchioneſs, who had been miſtreſs to the Prince my 
huſband, invited him to drink chocolate. In lets than 
two hours after he returned from the viſit he died in 
moſt terrible convulſions ; but this is a mere trifle. My 
mother, diſtracted to the higheſt degree, and yet leſs af. 
flicted than I was, determined to abſent herielf for 
ſome time from ſo fatal a place. As ſhe had a very 
fine eſtate in the neighbourhood-of Gaieta, we embarked 
on board a galley, which was gilded like the high 
altar of St. Peter's at Rome. In our paſſage we were 
boarded by a Sallee Rover. Our men defended them- 
ſelves like true Pope's ſoldiers ; they flung themſelves 
upon their knees, laid down their arms, and begged 
the corſair to give them abſolution in articulo mortis. 
The Moors preſently ſtripped us as bare as ever 


> . 
we were born, My mother, my maids of honour, and 


myſelf, were ſerved all in the ſame manner. It is amaz- 
ing how expert theſe gentry are at undreſſing people. 
But what ſurpriſed me moſt was, that they thruſt their 
fingers into that part of our bodies where we women 
ſeldom admit any thing but pipes to enter. I 
thought it a very ſtrange kind of ceremony ; but we 
are apt to think every thing ſtrange when we have ſeen 
but little of the world. I atterwards learnt, that it 
was to diſcover if we had no diamonds concealed. 
Tais practice has been eſtabliſhed time immemorial 
among thoſe humane and civilized nations that ſcour 


the ſeas. I was informed, that the religious knights 


of Malta never Fail to make this ſearch, whenever any 
Moors of either ſex fal into their hands. It js a part 
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of the law of nations, from which they never de- 
viate. | | 
You may eaſily conceive how great a hardſhip it was 
for a young princeſs and her mother to be made ſlaves, 
and carried to Morocco. You may likewiſe imagine, 
what we mult have ſuffered on board a corfair. My 
mother was ſtill extremely handſome, our maids of 
honour, and even our common waiting women, had 
more charms than were to be found in all Africa. As 
to myſelf, I was enchanting ; I was beauty itſelf, and 
was a maid. But, alas! I did not remain 16 long; 
this precious flower, which was referved tor the lovely 
prince of Maſſa Carara, was w_ by the Captain of the 
Mooriſh veſſel, who was a hideous negro, and even 
thought he did me infinite honour. Indeed, both the 
princeſs of Paleſtrina and myſelf muſt have had very 
ſtrong conſtitutions to undergo all the hardſhips and 
violences we ſuffered till our arrival at Morocco. But 
I will not detain you any longer with ſuch common 
things, they are hardly worth mentioning. 

Upon our arrival at Morocco, we found that king- 
dom delnged in blood. Fifty ſons of the Emperor 
Muley Iſhmael were each at the head of a party. This 
produced fifty civil wars* of blacks againſt blacks, of 
tawnies againſt tawnies, and of mulattoes againſt mu— 
lattoes In ſhort, the whole empire was one continued 
ſcene of carnage. 


As ſoon as we landed, a party of blacks, of a con- 


trary party to that of my captain, came to rob him of 
his booty. Next to the money and jewels, we were the 
molt valuable things he had. I was witneſs on this oc- 
caſion to ſuch a battle as you never beheld in your cold 
European climates. The northern nations have not 
that termentation in their blood, nor that raging luſt for 
women that is ſo common in Africa. The natives of 
Europe ſeem to have their veins filled with milk only ; 


Ifthere were only fifty competitors, one would have ex- 
pected no more than five and twenty civil wars, 
* | 8 but 
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but fire and vitriol circulate in thoſe of the inhabitants 
of Mount Atlas, and the neighbouring provinces. They 
fought with the fury of the lions, tigers, and ſerpents 
of their country, to know who ſhould have us. A 


Moor ſeized my mother by the right arm, while my cap» 


tain's lieutenant held her by the left ; another Moor 
laid hold of her by the right leg, and one of our cor- 
fairs held her by the other. In this manner were al- - 
moſt every one of our women dragged between four ſol- 

liers. My captain kept me concealed behind him, and 
with his drawn ſcymetar cut down every one who op- 
poſed him; at length I ſaw all our Italian women 
and my mother, mangled and torn in pieces by the mon- 
ſters who contended for them. The captives, my com- 
panions, the Moors who took us, the ſoldiers, the 
{ailors, the blacks, the whites, the mulattoes, and 
laſtly, my captain himſelf, were all ſlain, and I remained 
alone fainting and almoſt dead upon a heap of carcaſes. 


The like barbarous ſcenes were tranſacted every day 


over the whole country, which is an extent of three hun- 
dred leagues, and yet they never miſſed the five ſtated 
times of prayer enjoined by their prophet Mahomet. 

I diſengaged myſelf with great difficulty from ſuch a 
heap of ſlaughtered bodies, and made a ſhift to crawl to 
a large orange tree that ſtood on the bank of a neigh- 
bouring rivulet, where I fell down exhauſted with 
fatigue, and overwhelmed with horror, deſpair, and 
hunger. My lenſes being overpowered, I fell aſleep, or 
rather ſeemed to be in a trance from the exhauſted ſtate 
Iwasin. Thus J lay in a ſtate of weakneſs and inſen- 


ſibility, between life and death, when I felt myſelf preſſed 


by ſomething that moved up and down upon my body. 
This brought me to myſelf; I opened my eyes, and faw 
a fair complexioned man, wi.o 1ighed and muttered theſe 
words between his teeth, O che ſciagura d'efſere ſenza 
2zhom !-< What a misfortune to be without. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XII. 
The Adventures of the Old Woman continued. 


I WAS equally pleaſed and aſtoniſhed to hear the ſound 

of my own language, and not leſs ſurprized at the 
young man's lamentation. I told him that there were 
many heavier misfortunes in the world than what he 
complained of. And to convince him of it, I gave him 
a ſhort hiſtory of the horrible diſaſters that had betallen 
me; and, as ſoon as I had finiſhed, fell into a {ſwoon 
again. He carried me in his arms to a neighbouring 
cottage, where he had me put to bed, procured me 
ſomething to eat, waited on me with the greateſt atten. 
tion, comforted me, careſſed me, told me that he had 
never ſeen any thing fo beautiful as myſelf, and that he 
had never before fo much regretted the loſs of what no 
one could reftore to him. I had the misfortune (ſaid he) 
to be born at Naples, where they caponiſe two or three 
thouſand children every year : {ome of them die of the 
operation, but others require by that means voices far 
beyond the moſt tuneful of your ladies; and others are 
ſent to govern ſtates and empires. I underwent this 
operation very happily, and was one of the ſingers in 
the Princeſs ot Paleſtrina's chapel. How, cricd 1, in 
my mother's chapel! The Princeſs of Paleſtrina your 
mother, cried he, burſting into a flood of tears ! is it 
poſſible you ſhould be the beautiful young eee. 
whom I had the care of bringing up till ſhe was ſix years 
old, and who, at that tender age, promiſed to be as 
fair as I now behold you? I am the fame, replied l. 
My mother lies about a hundred yards from hence, cut 
in pieces, and buried under a heap of dead bodies. 

J then related to him all that had happened to me, 
and he in return recited all his adventures, and how he 
had been ſent to the court of the Emperor of Morocco 
by a Chriſtian prince, to conclude a treaty with that 
monarch z in which it was agreed that the Mooriſh 
King was to be furniſhed with military ſtores, and ſhips 
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to enable him to deſtroy the commerce of other Chril- 
tian governments. I have executed my commiſſion, 
ſaid the eunuch ; I am going to take ſhipping at Ceuta, 
and I'll take you along with me to Italy. Ma che 
ſciagura d'efſere ſenza coghon ! * What a misfortune 
to be without—!”” | 

I thanked him with tears of joy, but inſtead of tak- 
ing me with him into Italy, he very kindly carried me 
to Algiers, and fold me to the dey of that province. 
I had not been long a ſlave, when the plague, which had 
made the tour of Africa, Aſia, and Europe, broke out 
at Algiers with redoubled fury. You have ſcen an 
earthquake; but tell me, miſs, had you ever the plague ? 
Never, anſwered the young baronels, 


Well then, ſaid the old woman, I can aſſure you that 


an earthquake is*a trifle to it. It is very common in 
Africa: I was ſeized with it. Figure to yourſelf the 
diſtreſſed fituation of the daughter of a pope, only fit- 
teen years old, and who in leſs than three months had 
felt the miſeries of poverty and flavery; had been ra- 
viſhed almoſt every day; had beheld her mother cut 
into four quarters; had experienced all the miſeries of 
famine and war, and was now dying of the plague at 
Algiers. I did not, however, die of it; but my eunuch, 
and the dey, and almoſt the whole ſeraglio“ of Algiers, 
were ſwept off. 


As ſoon as the firſt fury of this dreadful peſtilence 


was over, a ſale was made of the dey's ſlaves. I was 
purchaſed by a merchant, who carried me to Tunis. 
This man ſold me to another merchant, who ſold me 
again to another at Tripoli; from Tripoli I was fold 
to Alexandria, from Alexandria to Smyrna, and from 
Smyrna to Conſtantinople. Atter many changes, I at 
length became the property of an aga of the Janiſſaries, 


* This word means properly the whole Palace or Court of 
the Dey, but as the women of the Prince have their reſi- 


dence in the interior parts, the word Seraglio has been uſually 


though improperly confined to their part of the Building. 
The proper name of the women's apartment is the Haram. 
wno, 
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who, ſoon after I came into his poſſeſſion, was ordered 
away to the defence of Aſoph, then befieged by the 
Ruſſians. 1 | 

The aga who was a man of ſplendor and intrigue, 

took his whole ſeraglio with him, and lodged us in 
ſmall fort, with two black cunuchs and twenty ſoldiers 
upon the Palus Mecetis for our guard. Our army mad: 
a great ſlaughter among the Ruſſians, but they ſoon re. 
turned us the compliment. Aſoph was taken by ſtorm, 
and the enemy ſpared neither age, fex, nor condition, 
but put all to the ſword, and laid the city in aſhes, 

Our little fort alone held out; they reſolved to reduce 
us by famine. The twenty janiſſaries who were left to 
defend it, had bound themſelves by an oath never to 
ſurrender the place. Being reduced to the extremity of 
famine, they ſound themſelves obliged to kill our two 
eunuchs, and eat them rather than violate their oath, 
But this horrible repaſt ſoon failing them, they next de. 
termined to ſupport the remains of life by devouring the 
women. 

We had a very pious and humane iman, who mat: 
them a moſt exceljent ſermon on this occafion, exhort- 
ing them not to kill us all at once, “ Only cut off one 

of the buttocks of cach of thoſe ladies, ſaid he, and 
vou will find an excellent meal; if ye are ſtill under the 
neceſſity of having recourſe to the ſame expedient again, 
the fellow to it will ſupply you a few days hence. Hea- 
ven will approve of fo charitable an action, and work 
your deliverance.” | ; 

By the force of this eloquence he eafily perſuaded 
them, and all underwent this inhuman amputation, 
The iman applied the ſame balſam as they do to chil- 
dren after circumciſion, We were all at death's door 
from the operation. | 

The janiſſaries had ſcarcely time to finiſh the repaſt 
with which we had ſupplied them, when the Ruſſians 
attacked the place by means of flat- bottomed boats, 

and not a ſingle janiſſary eſcaped. The Ruſſians paid 
no regard to the condition we were in; but as there art 
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French ſurgeons in all parts of the world, a ſkilful ope- 
rator took us under his care, and made a cure of us; 


and I ſhall never forget, while I live, that as ſoon as my 


wounds were perfectly healed, he made me certain pro- 
poſals of an amorous nature, In general, he defired us 
all to have a good heart, aſſuring us that the like had 
happened in many ſieges; and that it was perfectly 
agreeable to the laws of war, | 

As ſoon as my companions were in a condition to 
walk, they were ſent to Moſcow, As for me, I fell to 
the lot of a Boyard, who put me to work in his garden, 
and gave me twenty laſhes a-day. But this nobleman 
having, in about two * afterwards, been broke alive 
upon the wheel, with about thirty others, for ſome 
court intrigues, I took advantage of the event, and 
made my eſcape. I travelled over great part of Ruſſia. 
I was a long time an inn-keeper's ſervant at Riga, then 
at Roſtock, Wiſmar, Leipſick, Caſſel, Utrecht, Leyden, 
the Hague, and Rotterdam: I have grown old in mi- 


ſery and diſgrace, living with only half my backſide, 


and in the [oo cum remembrance that I was a pope's 
daughter. I have been an hundred times upon the 
point of killing myſelf, but ſtill was fond of life. This 
ridiculous weakneſs is, perhaps, one of the dangerous 
principles implanted in our nature. For what can be 


more abſurd “ than to perſiſt in carrying a burden of 
which we wiſh to be eaſed ? to deteſt, and yet to ſtrive 


to preſerve our exiftence'? In a word, to careſs the ſer- 
pent that devours us, and hug him cloſe to our boſoms 
till he has gnawed into our hearts? | 

In the different countries which it has been my fate 
to traverſe, and the many inns where I have been a 


ſervant, I have obſerved a prodigious number of people 


* The ſenſible reader will, doubtleſs, perceive that Mr. 
Voltaire has a mind to banter a little in this placez as ſuch 
principles are neither conſiſtent with natural religion nor true 
philoſophy. Nature has implanted the love of life in all be- 
ings, but eſpecially in the —_—_ race, for the wiſeſt reaſons. 
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who held their exiſtence in abhorrence, and yet I never 
knew more than twelve who voluntarily put an end to 
their miſery ; namely, three Negroes, four Engliſhmen, 
as many Genoele, and a Gerinan proſeſſor, named Ro- 


bek. My laſt place was with the Jew, Don Iſſachar, 


who placed me near your perſon, my fair lady; to who e 
fortunes I have attached myſelt, and have been mote 
affected by your miſeries than my own. I ſhould never 
have even mentioned mine to you, had you not a little 

iqued me on the ſubject of {ufterings; and if it had not 
_ to tell ſtories on board a ſhip in order to paſs away 
the time. In ſhort, my dear Miſs, I have acquired a 
great deal of knowledge and experience in the world, 
therefore take my advice; ſtrive to divert yourſelf, and 
prevail upon each paſſenger to tell his Rory, and if there 
is one of them all that has not curſed his exiſtence 
many times, and ſaid to himſelf over and over again, 
that he was the moſt wretched of mortals, I give you 
leave to throw me head foremoſt into the lea, 


Cn A P. XI. 
How Candid was obliged to leawe the fair Cunegund aud 
the old Woman. 


HE beautiful Cunegund having been thus informed 
of the old woman's adventures and rank in lite, 
paid her all the reſpect that was due to a pope's dangh- 


ter; the cloſed with her propoſition, and prevailed on 


the paſſengers to relate their adventures in their turns, 
and was at length, as well as Candid, compelled to ac- 
knowledge that the old woman was in the right. It is 


a thouſand pities, ſaid Candid, that the ſage Panglols 


was hanged, contrary to the cuſtom of an Auto-da-tc, 
for he would have read us a moſt admirable lecture on 
the moral and phyſical evils which overſpread the earth 
and ſea; and I think from what I have experienced I 
{hould have courage enough to preſume to offer (with all 
due reſpect) ſome few objections, 

Whilt each paſſenger was giving the hiſtory of his 


life, the ſhip was advancing to its poſt of deſtination, 
and 
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and at length arrived at Buenos Ayres, where Cunegund, 
Captain Candid, and the old woman, landed, and went 
to wait upou the Governor Don Fernando d'Ibaraa, y 
Figueora, y Maſcarenes, y Lampourdos, y Souza. 
This nobleman carricd himſelf with a haughtineſs ſuit- 
able to a per/on who bore ſo many names. He 1 — 
with the moſt noble diſdain to every one, held his head 
up ſo high, ſtrained his voice to ſuch a pitch, aſſumed 


ſo imperious an air, and ſtalked about with ſo much 


loftineſs and pride, that every one who had the honour 
of converſing with him could not a longing to horſe- 
whip his excellency. He was immoderately fond of wo- 
men, and Miſs Cunegund appeared in his eyes a para- 
gon of beauty. The firſt thing he did was to aſk her 
if ſhe was not the captain's wife? The air with which 
he made this demand alarmed Candid, who did not dare 
to ſay he was married to her, becauſe, indeed, he was 
not; neither durſt he ſay ſhe was his ſiſter, becauſe ſhe 
was not : and though a lye of this nature might poſ- 
ſibly have been of ſome ſervice to him in the preſent 
dilemma, yet the purity of his heart would not permit 
him to violate the truth. Miſs Cunegund, replied he, 
intends to do me the honour to marry me, and we hum- 
bly beſeech your excellency to condeſcend to grace the 
ceremony with your preſence. 

Don Fernando d"Ibaraa, y Figueora, y Maſcarenes, 
y Lampourdos, y Souza, twirling his muſtachio, and 


putting on a ſarcaſtic ſneer, ordered Captain Candid to 


go and review his company. The gentle Candid obey- 
ed, and the governor was left with Miſs Cunegund. 
He made her a ftrong declaration of love, proteſting, 
that he was ready to give her his hand in the tace of the 
church, or otherwiſe, as ſhould appear moſt agreeable 
to a young lady of her prodigious beauty. Cunegund 
deſired leave to retire a quarter of an hour to conlult 
the old woman, and determine how ſhe ſhould proceed. 

The old woman gave her the following counſel: My 
dear Mits, it is very true, you have ſeventy- two quar- 
terings in your arms, but you have not a penny in your 
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purſe; it is your own fault, if you are not, in a few hours, 
wife to one of the greateſt noblemen in South America, 
with an excceding fine pair of whiſkers. What buſineſs 
have you to pride yourſelf upon an unſhaken conſtancy ? 
— You have been raviſhed by the Bulgarian ſoldiers, a 
Jew and an Inquiſitor have both had you by turns. 
People ought to make ſome advantage of their misfor- 
tunes. I muſt confeſs, therefore, were I in your place, 
IT ſhould, without the leaſt ſcruple, give my hand to the 
Governor, and thereby make the fortune of the brave 
Captain Candid. While the old woman was thus ha- 
ranguing, with all the prudence that old age and expe- 
rience turniſh, a ſmall bark entered the harbour, in 
which was an alcayde and his alguazils. 
fallen out as follows : 


Cordelier with the long ſleeves was the perſon who had 
ſtolen Miſs Cunegund's money and jewels while they 
and Candid were at Badajoz, in their flight from Liſbon. 
This ſame friar attempted to ſell ſome of the diamonds 
to a jeweller, who preſently knew them to have belonged 
to the Grand Inquiſitor, and ſtopped them. The Cor: 
delier, before he was hanged, acknowledged that he had 
ſtolen them, and deſcribed the perſons, and the road 
they had taken, The flight of nd and Candid 
was no ſecret. They ſent in purſuit of them to Cadiz; 
and the veſſel which had been ſent, to make the greater 
diſpatch, had now reached the port of Buenos Ayres. 
A. report was ſpread, that an alcayde was going to 


my Lord the Inquiſitor. The prudent old woman ſaw 
in an inſtant what was to be done, You cannot run 
away, ſaid ſhe to Cunegund ; but you have nothing to 
fear; it was not you who killed my Lord Inquiſitor : 
beſides, as the Governor is in love with you, he will 
not ſuffer you to be ill-treated; therefore ſtand your 
ground, Then hurrying away to Candid, Be gone, 


(ſaid ſhe,) from hence this inſtant, or you will be burnt 
alive, Candid found there was no time to be loſt ; but 
| ow 


Matters had 
The old woman rightly gueſſed, that the ſanQified 


land, and that he was in purſuit of the murderers of 
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how could he part from Cunegund, and whither could 
he fly tor ſhelter? 


CHAT XIV. 


The Reception Candid and Cacambo met with among ſbe 
Jeſuils in Paraguay. 


WHEN Candid left Cadiz he had with him a valet, 


ſuch as we commonly pick up on the coaſts of 


Spain and in the colonies. He was a true mongrel, be- 


ing the fourth part only of a Spaniard, born in Tucu— 
man. He had ſucceſſively gone through the profeſſions 
of a choriſter, ſexton, ſailor, monk, pedlar, ſoldier, and 
lacquey. His name was Cacambo; he had a great af- 
tection for his maſter, becauſe his maſter was a mighty 
good kind of a man. He ſaddled the two Andaluſian 
horſes as quick as poſſible, Come, my good maſter, 
(laid he,) let us follow the old woman's advice, and 
make all the haſte we can from this place, without ſtay- 
ing to look behind us. Candid burſt into a flood of 
tears : O, my dear Cunegund, mult I then leave you in 
the very moment the Governor is going to honour us 
with his preſence at our wedding! Cunegund, ſo far 
from home as you are, what will become of you? Lord! 
ſaid Cacambo, ſhe mult do as well as ſhe can; women 
are never at a loſs. Providence will take care of her, 
and fo let us make the beſt of our way. But whither 
wilt thou carry me? where can we go? what can we do 
without Cunegund ? cried the diſcontolate Candid. By 
St. James of Compoſtclla, (ſaid Cacambo) aſk no more 
queſtions but reſolve what to do; you was going to 
fight againſt the Jeſuits of Paraguay; now, let us even 
go and fight for them: I know the road perfectly well; 
D conduct you to their kingdom; they will be de- 
lighted with a captain that underſtands the“ Bulgarian 


exerciſe; you will certainly make a prodigious fortune. 


If we cannot find our account in one world, we may in 


* It is the Pruſſian exerciſe, which was ſo much talked of 


ſome years back, which Voltaire glances at. 
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42 CANDID; OR, ALL FOR THE BEST. 
another. Beſides, nothing is more agreeable than to ſee 
new objects, and enter upon new adventures. 

Then you have been in Paraguay? ſaid Candid. Ay, 
marry, have I, (replied Cacambo :) I was a ſcout in 
the college of the Aſſumption, and am as well ac- 
quainted with the new government of Los Padres, the 
Jeſuits, as I am with the ſtreets of Cadiz. Tt is an ex- 
cellent government and a wonderful eſtabliſhment, that 
is moſt certain! The kingdom is at preſent upwards of 
three hundred leagues in diameter, and divided into 
thirty provinces ; the fathers are there maſters of every 
thing, and the people have nothing. This contrivance 
is the maſter-piece of juſtice and reaſon. For my part, 
I ſee nothing ſo holy and divine as the good 4 
who wage war in this part of the world againſt the 
troops of Spain and Portugal, and at the ſame time hear 
the confeſſions of thoſe very princes in Europe; who 
ſhoot the Spaniards in America, and ſend them to hea- 
ven with the holy ſacrament, at Madrid. All this 
pleaſes me exceedingly, but let us make haſte; you are 
going to ſee the happieſt and moſt fortunate of all the 
Inhabitants of the hs. How charmed will thoſe fa- 
thers be to hear that a captain, who underſtands the 
Bulgarian exerciſe, is coming among them ! | 

As ſoon as they reached the firſt barrier, Cacambo 
called to the advance-guard, and told them that a cap- 
tain wanted to ſpeak to my Lord the General. Notice 
was given to the main- guard, and immediately a Para- 
guayan officer ran to throw himſelf at the feet of the 
commandant to impart this news to him. Candid and 
Cacambo were immediately diſarmed, and their two 
Andaluſian horſes were ſeized. * The two ſtrangers are 
now conducted between two files of muſqueteers, the 
commandant was at the farther end, with a three-cor- 
nered cap on his head, his gown tucked up, a ſword by 


* The wiſdom and caution obſerved by the Jeſuits, in their 
ſettlement, at Paraguay in thoſe days, is here admirably de- 
Icribed in few words, as well as the horrid and abſurd union 
of ſanctity and ambition, religion and bloodſhed, 


his 
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ſee his fide, and an half pike in his hand; he made a ſign 
and inſtantly four-and twenty ſoldiers drew up roun 


\y, the new comers. A ſerjeant told them that they muſt 

in wait, the commandant could not ſpeak to them; and 

ac- that the reverend father provincial did not ſuffer any 

the Spaniard to open his — but in his preſence, or to 

ex· ſtay above three hours in the province. And where is 

hat the reverend father provincial? (ſaid Cacambo.) He 
fis juſt come from maſs, and is at the parade, (replied 

nto {MW the ſerjeant,) and you muſt wait three hours before you 

ery can poſſibly have the honour to kiſs his ſpurs. But, 

nee (ſaid Cacambo,) the captain, who, as well as myſelf, 

art, is periſhing with hunger, is no Spaniard, but a German; 

ers, might we not be permitted to eat a morſel while we 

the wait for his Reverence ? N 

ear The ſerjeant immediately went, and acquainted the 

vho commandant with what he heard. God be praiſed, (laid f 
1ea- the reverend commandant,) ſince he is a German, I may bj 
this condeſcend to hear what he has to ſay; let him be i. 
are W brought to my arbour. Immediately they conducted 49 


the Candid to a beautiful pavilion, adorned with a colonade 
fa - of green marble, ſpotted with yellow, and with an in- 
the tercexture of vines, which ſerved as a kind of cage for 
parrots, humming birds, fly- birds, Guinea hens, and 
nbo all other curious kinds of birds. An excellent breakfaſt 
ap- was provided in veſſels of gold; and while his Paragu- 
tice ayan ſubjects were eating coarſe Indian corn out of 
ra- wooden diſhes in the open air, and expoſed to the burn- 
the Wing heat of the ſun, the reverend father commandant 
and W retired to his cool arbour. 
two i lle was a very handſome young man, round-faced, 
are fair, and freſh-coloured, his eye-brows were finely arch- 
the ed, he had a piercing eye, the tips of his ears were red, 
cor- WM his lips vermillion, and he had a bold commanding air; 
| by but ſuch a boldneſs as neither reſembled that of a Spa- 
1 niard nor of a Je{uit. He ordered Candid and Cacambo 
de. to have their arms reſtored to them, together with their 
nion two Andaluſian horſes. Cacambo defired the poor 
beaſts might have ſome oats to eat cloſe by the arbour, 
1$ | | keeping 
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keeping, a ſtric eye upon them all the while for fear of 
ſurprile. 8 

Candid having firſt kiſſed the hem of the command- 
ant's robe, they ſat down to table. It ſeems you are 
a German, lays the Jeſuit to him in that language? 
Yes, reverend father, anſwered Candid. As they pro- 
nounced theſe words, they looked at each other with 
great amazement, and with an emotion that neither 
could reſtrain. From what part of Germany do you 
come, {aid the Jeſuit? From the dirty province of 
Weſtphalia, anſwered Candid : I was born in the caſtle 
of 'Thunder-ten-tronckh. Oh heavens! is it poſſible? 
ſaid the commandant. What a miracle! cried Candid, 
Can it be you? ſaid the commandant. On this they 
both fell backwards with amazement, then getting up 
and running into each others arms, embraced, and let 
fall a ſhower of tears. Is it you then, reverend father ? 
You are the brother of the fair Miſs Cunegund? You 
that was flain by the Bulgarians! You the Baron's fon! 
You a Jetuit in Paraguay! I mult confeſs this is a 
ſtrange world we live in. O Pangloſs! Pang loſs! what 
joy would this have given you, if you had not been 
hanged. | | 

The commandant, ordered the negro ſlaves, and the Pa- 
raguayans, who preſented them with liquor in cryſtal 
goblets, to retire. 
Ignatius a thouſand times; he claſped Candid in his 
arms, and both their faces were bathed in tears. You 
will be more ſurpriſed, more affected, more tranſported, 
ſaid Candid, when I tell you that Mits Cunegund, your 
filter, whoſe belly was ſuppoſed to have heen ript open, 
is in perfect health. Where? In your neighbourhood, 
with the Governor of Buenos Ayres; and I mylelt was 
going to fight againſt you. Every word they uttered, 
during this long converſation, introduced fome freſh 
matter of wonder and amazement. Their fouls flut. 
tered on their tongues, liſtened in their ears, and ſpark- 
Jed in their eyes. Like true Germans, they ſtuck to 
their bottle, and continued a Jong time at table, — 

op 


He returned thanks to God and St. 
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for the reverend father ; when the commandant ſpoke to 
his dear Candid as follows: 


CHAP. XY, 


How Candid tilled the Brother of his dear Cunegund, 


1 THINK I ſhall never forget the dreadful day when I 
1 beheld my Father and Mother murdered, my Siſter 
raviſhed by the Bulgarians, When the Bul; rians 
retired, my dear ſiſter was no where to be found; but the 
bodies of my father, mother, and myſelf, with two 
ſervant maids, and three little boys, all of whom had 
been murdered by the remorſeleſs enemy, were thrown 
into a cart, to be buried in a chapel belonging to the 
E Jeſuits, within two leagues of our iamily-leat. A 
Jeſuit ſprinkled us with ſome holy water, which hap- 
pened to be — ſalt, and a few drops of it went 
into my eyes: the father perceived that my eye-lids 
ſtirred a little; he put his hand upon my breaſt, and felt 
my heart beat; upon which he gave me proper aſſiſt- 
ance, and at the end of three weeks I was perfectly re- 


handſome 3 I became ſtill more ſo, and the reverend 
father Crouſt, ſuperior of that houſe, took a great fancy 
ome; he gave me the habit of the order, and ſome time 
afterwards I was ſent to Rome. Our general wanted ſome 
recruits of young German Jeſuits. The Sovereigns of 
Paraguay admit of as few Spanifh Jeſuits as poſſible ; 
they prefer thoſe of other nations, as being more eaſily 
governed, The reverend father general looked upon 
me as a proper perſon to work in that vineyard. I ſet 
but in company with a Polander and a Tyroleſe. Upon 
y arrival, I was honoured with a ſubdeaconſnip and 


p lieutenancy. Now I am colonel and prieſt. We 

all give a warm reception to the King of Spain's troops; 

| cant allure you, they will be beaten firſt and excommu- 

cated afterwards. Providence has ſent you hither to 

aſſt us. But is it true that my dear fiſter Cunegund 

$ in the neighbourhood with the goyernor of Buenos 
5 Ayres ? 


covered. You know, my dear Candid, I was very 


fiſter Cunegund. 


till be able to effect it. 
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Ayres ? Candid ſwore that nothing could be more true; 
and the tears began again to trickle down their 
cheeks. | 

The Baron was never tired of embracing Candid; 
he called him his brother, his deliverer. Perhaps, fail 
he, my dear Candid, we ſhall be fortunate enough to 
enter the town together, ſword in hand, and recover my 
Ah! that is juſt what I wiſh, replid 
Candid, for J intended to marry her; and I hope I ſhall 
Infolent fellow ! replied the 
Baron, Would you have the impudence to marry my 
filter, who bears ſeventy-two quarterings ! really I think 
you have an intolerable aſſurance, to dare lo much as to 
mention ſuch an audacious deſign to me. Candid, 
thunderſtruck at the oddneſs of this ſpeech, anſwered, 
Reverend Father, what are all the quarterings in the 
world, to what J have done for your ſiſter. I have de- 
livered her frem a Jew and an Inquiſitor ; ſhe is under 
many obligations to me, and ſhe is reſolved to give mc 
her hand. My Maſter Pangloſs always told me, that 


mankind are by nature equal. Therefore, you may 


depend upon it, that I ſhall marry your filter. We 


ſhall ſee that, villain laid the Jeſuit Baron of Thunder: 
ten-'Tronckh, and ſtruck him acroſs the face with th: 
flat fide of his (word. Candid, in an inſtant, draws his 
rapier, and plunges it up to the hilt in the Jeſuit's body; 
but, in pulling it out reeking hot, he burſt into tears, 
Good God ! cried he, I have killed my old maſter, my 
friend, my brother-in-law ; I am the mildeſt man in the 
world, and yet I have already killed three men; and 
two of them were prieſts. _ 

Cacambo, who ſtanding centry near the door of tht 
arbour, inſtantly ran up. Alas! ſays Candid, nothing 
remains, but to ſell our lives as dear as poſſible ; they 
will undoubtedly look into the arbour; we mult de 
ſword in hand. Cacambo, who had ſeen many of the! 
kinds of adventures, was not at all at a Joſs! he ſtript tht 
baron of his Jeſuit's habit, and put it upon Candid, 
then gave him the dead man's three-cornered cap, - 
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made him mount on horſeback. All this was done in 
the twinkling of an eye. Gallop, maſter, cried Ca- 
cambo, z every body will take you for a jeſuit going to 
give orders; and we ſhall have paſſed the frontiers be- 


ſpoke theſe words, crying out aloud in Spaniſh, make 
way, make way for the reverend father colonel, 


CHAT. XVI. 


What happened to our Travellers with Two Girls, 
Two Monkies, and the Savages, called Oreulons. 


BY the time it was known in the camp that the Ger- g 


man Jeſuit was dead, Candid and his valet were far 
enough beyond the frontiers of the town, and in no 
danger of being overtaken. The provident Cacambo 
had taken care to fill his wallet with bread, chocolate, 
lome ham, ſome fruit, and a few bottles of wine. 
They penetrated with their Andaluſian horſes into a 
part of the country, where they could diſcover no beat- 


| en path. At length a verdant meadow, interſected 


with beautiful rivulets, opened to their view. Ca- 
cambo adviſed his mailer to take tome refreſhment, and 
ſet him the example. How can you deſire me to ſeœaſt 
upon ham, ſaid Candid, when J have killed the baron's 
ſon, and am doomed never more to ſee the beautiful 
Cunegund ? what will it avail me to prolong a wretched 
life that muſt be ſpent far from her in remorſe and de- 
ſpair z and then, what will the journal of Trevoux 
ſay ?* | 

While he was making theſe muurnful reflections, he 
ſtill continued eating, nevertheleſs. The ſun was now 
nearly ſetting, when the ears of our two wanderers were 
ſtruck by ſome ſhrill notes, which ſeemed to be uttered 
by a female voice. But they could not diſtinguiſh whe- 
ther they were cries of grict or joy : however, they in- 


* A periodical Critique on the works of the learned, exe- 
cuted by Jeluits, | ſtantly 


He flew as he 


8 
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ſtantly ſtarted up, full of that inquietude and apprehen. 
ſion, which a ſtrange place naturally inſpires. "The cries 
proceeded from two young women who were running 
gently, ſtark naked, along the mead, while two mon. 
kies followed cloſe at their heels biting their buttocks, 
Candid was touched with compaſſion ; he had learned 
to ſhoot at a mark while he was among the Bulgarians, 
and could hit a filbert in an hedge, without touching 
a leaf, Accordingly, he takes up his double barrel 
Spaniſh fuſil, pw the trigger, and lays the two mon- 
kies dead on the ſpot. God be praiſed, my dear Ca. 
cambo, I have reſcued two poor girls from a molt peri. 
lous}fituation : if I have committed a fin in killing an In. 


quiſitor and a Jeſuit, I have made ample amends by ſaving 


the lives of thele two diſtreſſed damſels. Who knows 
but they may be young Jadies of a good family, and 
that this aſſiſtance I have been ſo happy to give them, 
may be of great ſervice to us in this country, 

He was about to continue, but was ſtruck ſpeechleſs 
at ſeeing the two girls affectionately embracing the dead 
bodies of the monkies, bathing their wounds with 
their tears, and rending the air with the moſt doleful 
lamentations. Really, ſaid he to Cacambo, I ſhould 
not have expected to fee ſuch a prodigious ſhare of com- 

aſſion and tenderneſs of heart. Maſter, replied the 
* valet, you have made a precious piece of work 
of it; do you know that you have killed the lovers of 
theſe two ladies! Their lovers! Cacambo ; you are 
jelting ! it cannot be ! I can never believe it. Dear Sir, 
replied Cacambo, you are ſurpriſed at every thing; 
why ſhould you think it fo ſtrange, that there ſhould be 
a country where monkies inſinuate“ themſelves into the 
good graces of the ladies; the fourth part of men are 
monkies, as I am the fourth part of a Spaniard ? Alas! 
replied Candid, I remember to have heard my maſter 


* Voltaire frequently levels a ſtroke of ſatire at the man- 
ners of the Petit Maitres of France. Theſe Monkies ot his 
days, are now become 1 gers in 1795. | 

| Pangloſs 
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Pangloſs hy, that ſuch attachments as theſe frequently 
exillcd in former times, and that thiſe conjunctions were 
productive of centaurs, fauns, and ſatyrs; and that 
many of the ancients had ſeen ſuch monſters : but I 
tooked upon the whole as fabulous. But now you mult 
be convinced, [aid Cacambo, that it is very true, and 
you fee what ule is made of thoſe creatures who have 
not had ſuch an education as a man ought to have: all 
| am atraid of is, that theſe ſame ladies will do us 
lome miſchief. 


Upon hearing theſe very proper remarks of Cacambo, 


Candid reſolved to quit the meadow and ſtrike into 4 
wood, There he and Cacambo ſupped, and after heartily 
curling the grand inquiſitor, the governor of Buenos 
Ayres, and the baron, they fell aſleep on the ground. 
When they awoke, they were ſurpriſed to find that they 
could not move; the reaton was, that the Oreillons who 
inhabit that country, and to whom the Jadies had given 
information of thele two ſtrangers, had bound them 
with cords made of the bark of trees. "They ſaw 
themſelves ſurrounded by fifty naked Oreillons armed 


with bows and arrows, clubs, and hatchets of flint; 


tome were making a fire under a large cauldron 3; and 
others were preparing ſpits, crying out one and all, 
A Jesuit ta Jeſuit ! we ſhall be revenged ; we ſhall have 
excellent cheer 5 let us cat this Jetuit z let us eat him 
up. 

I told you, maſter, cried Cacambo mournfully, that 
thele two wenches would play us fome {curvy trick. 
Candid ſecing the cauldron and the ſpits, cried out, I 
fuppolc they are going either to boil or roaſt us. Ah! 
what would Panglols lay if he was now to fee the pure 
dictates of nature in their full effect! Every thing is 
right, ſays he; it may be fo : but I muſt confeſs it is 
tomething hard to be bereft of dear miſs Cunegund, and 
to be f{pitied or boiled by theſe barbarous Oreillons. 
Cacambo, who never loſt his preſence of mind in diſ- 
trels, ſaid to the ditconlolate Candid, do not defpair 
I underitand a little of the jargon of thele people 5, 

L | V1 
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will ſpeak to them. Ay, pray do, ſaid Candid, and be— 
ſure you make them {ſenſible of the horrid barbarity of 
boiling and roaſting of human creatures, and how little 
of Chriſtianity there is in ſuch practices. 

Gentlemen, ſaid Cacambo, you think perhaps you 
are going to devour a Jeſuit; if ſo, it is mighty well; 
nothing can be more agreeable to juſtice than thus to 
treat your enemies. Indeed, the law of nature teaches 
us to kill our neighbour, when it ſuits us, and accord. 
ingly we find this practiſed all over the world; and it 
we do not indulge ourſelves in eating him, it is becauſe 
we have much better fare; but for your parts, who 
have not ſuch reſources as we, it is certainly much bet— 
ter judged to feaſt upon your enemies than to throw 
their bodies to the fowls of the air; and thus loſe all 
the fruits of your victory. But ſurely, gentlemen, you 
would not chuſe to eat your friends. You imagine you 
are going to roaſt a Jeſuit, whereas my maſter is your 
friend, your defender, and you are going to ſpit the 
very man who has been deſtroying your enemies: as to 
mylelt, I am your countryman ; this gentleman is my 
maſter, and ſo far from being a Jetuit, give me leave to 
tell yon, he has very lately killed one of that order, 
whoſe ſpoils he now wears, and which have probably 
occaſioned your miſtake. To convince you of the truth 
of what J ſay, take the habit he has now on, and carry 
it to the firſt barrier of the Jeſuits Kingdom, and cn 
quire whether my maſter did not kill one of their otficers. 
There will be little or no time loſt by this, and you 
may ſtill reſerve our bodies in your power to fealt on, it 
you ſhould find what we have told you to be falſe. But, 
on the contrary, if you find it to be true, I am per- 


ſuaded you are undoubteily too well acquainted with. 


the principles of the laws of ſocicty, humanity, and 
juſtice, not to uſe us courteoully, and (uffer us to depart 
unhurt. 

This ſpeech appeared very reaſonable to. the Orcil- 
lons; they deputed two of their chiefs with all expedi- 
tion to inquire into the truth of this affair, who ac. 
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quitted themſelves of their commiſſion like men of ſenſe, 


] be. and ſoon returned with good tidings for our diſtreſſed 
ty of alventurers, Upon this, they were both looted, and 
little thole who were going ſo lately to roaſt and boil them, 
now fhewed them all forts of civilities, offered them 
you virls, gave them refreſhments, and reconducted them to 
vell; the confines of their country, crying before them all 
8 ty the way, in token of joy, He is no Jeluit, he is no Je- 
ches wit. 
ord- Candid could nat help admiring the cauſe of his de- 
1 it liverance. What men! what manners! cried he: if I 
aue had not fortunately ran Miſs Cunegurd's brother 
who through the body, I ſhould have infallibly been eaten 
bet. alive, But, atter all, pure nature is certainly right in 
ro her dictates z fince theſe people, inſtead of eating me, 
all ſhewed we a thouland civilities, the moment they knew 
you [ was not * a jeſuit. | | 
_ 
a. CHAP. XVII. 
the Candid and his Valet arrive in the Country of EL Dorado. 
ko If hat they ſusu there. 
5 WEL. aid Cacambo to his maſter, when they got 
a: % the frontiers of the Oreillons, you ſee, this 
255 halt of the worid is no better than the other : even take 
th my advice, and jet ns return to Europe the ſhortett 
Ty way. Eut how can we get back? ſaid Candid: or to 
6, what new place ſhall we go? Certainly, not to my own 
5 country ? the Bulgarians and the Abares are lay ing that 


waſte with fire and {word : If we go to Portugal, there 
I ſhall be burnt; and if we abide here, we are every 
moment in danger of being ſpitted. But how can 1 
bring myſelf to quit that part of the world which my 
dear Mus Cunegund inhabits ? 

Let us turn towards Cayenne, ſaid Cacambo; there 
we ſhall meet with fome Frenchmen; for you know 
thoſe gentry ramble all over the world; perhaps, they 


* A keen firoke at that pernicious ſociety, whoſe powers 
are now no more, and their very exiſtence nearly deſtroyed, 
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will be ot ſome ſervice to us, and God will pity our 
diſtreſs, and ſend us ſome relief. 

It was not ſo eaſy to get to Cayenne, They knew 
pretty well which way to travel; but the mountains, 
rivers, precipices, robbers, ſavages, were dreadtul oh. 
ſtacles in the road. Their horſes died with fatigue, 
and their proviſions were all conſumed. They ſubſiſted 
a whole month upon wild fruit, till at length they came 
to a little river bordered with cocoa-trees ; the fight of 
which at once rallied their hopes, and ſupported their 
enfeebled carcaſes. | — | 

Cacambo, who was always giving as good advice us 
the old woman herſelf, [aid to Candid, You fee we are 
almoſt exhauſted ; we have travelled enough on foot, I 
{py an empty canoe near the river fide; let us fill it 
with cocda-nuts, get into it, and go down with the 
ſtream ; a river always leads to ſome inhabited place, 
If we do not meet with agreeable things, we ſhall at 
leaſt meet with ſomething new. Agreed, replied Can— 
did; let us recommend ourfelves to Providence. 

They rowed a tew leagues down the river, the banks 
of which were in ſome places covered with flowers; in 
others barren; in ſome parts ſinooth and level, and in 
others ſteep and rugged, The itream widened as they 
went farther on, tijl at length it paſſed under one of the 
frightful rocks, whoſe ſummits ſeemed to reach the 
clouds. Here our two travellers had the courage to 
commit themſelves to the ſtream, which, contracting in 
this part, - hurried them along with a dreadful noiſe and 
rapidity, At the end of four and-twenty hours, they 
faw day-light again; but their canoe was daſhed to 
pieces againſt the rocks. They were obliged to creep 
along, from rock to rock, for the ſpace of a league, 
till at laſt they diſcovered an immenſe horizon, bounded 
by a chain of inacceſſible mountains. The country ap- 
peared cultivated equally for pleaſure, and to produce 
the neceflaries of life, The uſetul and agreeable were 
here equally blended, The roads were covered, or ra- 
ther adorned, with carriages formed of elegant and glit- 
tering 
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tering materials, in which were men and women of a 
{pr ifing beauty, drawn with great rapidity by red 
ſheep of a very large fize ; which far ſurpaſſed the fineſt 
courlers of Andaluſia, Tetuan, or Mequinez. 

Here 1s 2 country, however, ſaid Candid, which ex- 
ceeds even Wettphalia, He an! Cacambo landed near 
the firſt village they ſaw, at the entrance of which they 
perceived foine children covered with tattered garments 
ol the richeſt brocade, playing at quoits. Our two in- 
habitants of the European world amuſed themſelves 
greatly with looking at them. "The quoits were large, 
round pieces, yellow, red, and green, which caſt a moſt 
glorious Juilre, Our travellers picked ſome of them up, 
and they proved to be gold, emeralds, rubies, and dia— 
monds ; the leaft of which would have been the greateft 
ornament to the ſuperb throne of the great Mogul. 


Wichout doubt, ſaid Cacambo, thoſe cluldren mult be 


the king's ſons, that are playing at quoits. As he was 
uttering theſe words, the tchock-malter of the village ap- 
peared, who came to call them to ſchool, There, laid 
Candid, is the preceptor of the royal family, | 

The little rogues immediately quitted their diverſion, 
leaving the quoits on the ground, with all their other 
ptay-things. Candid gathers them up, runs to the 
ichool-matter, and, with a moſt reſpectful bow, preſcnts 
them to him, giving him to underſtand by ſigns, that 
their royal highnefles had forgot their gold and precious 
ſtones. The ſchool-maſter, with a mile, flung them 
upon the greund, then examining, Candid from head to 
foot, with an air of admiration, he turned his back, 
an went on his way. 

Our travellers took care, however, to gather up the 
gold, the rubies, and the emeralds, Where are we? for 
heaven's ſake, cried Candid : The king's children in 
this oountry muſt be very properly educated, fince they 
are taught to ſhow ſuch a contempt for gold and pre— 
cious ſtones. Cacambo was as much ſurpriſe as his 
malter. They then drew near the firſt houſe in the vil- 
lage, which was built atter the manner of the palaces in 
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Europe. There was a crowd of people about the door, 


and a ſtil] greater number in the houſe. The ſound of 


the moſt delighttul inftruments of muſic was heard, and 
a molt {avoury ſmell came from the kitchen. Cacambo 
went up to the door, and heard thoſe within talking in 
the Peruvian language, which was his mother tongue; 
for every one knows that Cacambo was born in a village 
of Tucuman, where no other language is ſpoken, [ 
will be your interpreter here, ſaid he to Candid, let us 
go in; this is an eating-houſe. 

Immediately two waiters, and two ſervant-girls, 
dreſſed in cloth of gold, and their hair braided with rib. 
bands of tiſſue, accolt the ſtrangers, and invite them to 
fit down to the ordinary. Their dinner conſiſted of four 
diſhes of different ſoups, each garniſhed with two young 

aroquets, a large diſh of bouille, that weighed two 
3 weight, two roaſted monkies of a delicious fla- 
vour, three hundred humming birds in one diſh, and ſix 
hundred fly-birds in another; ſome excellent ragouts, 
delicate tarts, and the whole ſerved up in diſhes of rock- 
chryſtal. Several forts of liquors, extracted from the 
ſugar-cane, were handed about by the ſervants who at- 
tended. 

Moſt of the company were pedlars and waggoners, al] 
extremely polite : they aſked Cacambo a few queſtions, 
with the utmoſt diſcretion and politeneſs ; and replied to 
his in a molt obliging and fatisfattory manner. | 


As ſoon as dinner was over, both Candid and Ca- 


cambo thought they ſhould pay very handſomely fot 
their entertainment, by laying down two of thoſe large 
gold pieces, which they had picked off the ground; but 
the landlord and landlady burſt into a fit of laughing, 
and held their ſides for ſome time. At laſt recovering 
themſelves, Gentlemen, ſaid the landlord, I plainly 
perceive you are ſtrangers, and ſuch we are not accul- 
tomed to fee; pardon us, therefore, for laughing, when 
you, offered us the common pebbles of our high-wazs 
tor payment of your reckoning. To be ſure, you have 
none ot the coin of this kingdom; but there is no necet- 
| lity 


ing country ! 
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ſity of having any money at all to dine in this houle, 
All the inns,* which are eſtabliſhed for the conveniency 
of thoſe who carry on the trade of this nation, are main- 
tained by the government. You have found but very 
indifferent entertainment here; becauſe this is only a 
poor village; but in almoſt every other of theſe 7 lic 
houſes, you will meet with a reception worthy of per- 
ſons of your merit. Cacambo explained the whole of 
this ſpeech of the landlord to Candid, who liſtened to it 
with the ſame aſtoniſhment with which his friend com- 
municated it, What fort of a country is this, ſaid the 
one to the other, that is unknown to all the world, and 


in which Nature has every where ſo different an aypear- 


ance to what ſhe has in ours? Poſſibly this is that part 


of the globe where every thing is right, for there muſt 


certainly be ſome ſuch place; and, notwithſtanding all 
that Dr. Pangloſs could ſay, I often perceived that 


things went very ill in Weſtphalia. 
CHAP. SY 


What they ſaw in the Country of EI Doradsg. 

QACAMEO having the advantage of underſtanding 

the language of EI Dorado, tried to ſatisfy his cu- 
riofity with his landlord by a thouland different queſ- 
tions: the honeſt man anſwered him plainly : I am very 
ignorant, Sir, but I am content; however, we have in 
this neighbourhood an old man retired from court, who 
:5 the beſt informed and moſt communicative perſon in 
the'whole kingdom. He then carried Cacambo to the 
old man; Candid ated now only an under part and at- 
tended his valet. They entered a very plain houſe, for 
the door was nothing but filver, and the cieling was 
only of beaten gold, but wrought in ſo elegant a taſte 
as to vie with the richeſt. The antichamber, indeed, 
was only incruſted with rubies and emeralds; but the 


* What a noble hint to the monarch of a rich and flouriſh» 
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order in which 'every thing was diſpoſed made amends 
for this great ſimplicity. 

The old man received the ſtrangers on his ſopha, 
which was ſtuffed with humming birds feathers z and 
ordered his ſervants to preſent them with liquors in 
golden goblets, after which he ſatisfied their curioſity in 
the following terms : 1 

Jam now one hundred and ſeventy- two years old; 


and I learnt of my late father, who was equerry to the 


king, the amazing revolutions of Peru, to which he had 
been an eye-witnels. This kingdom is the ancient pa- 
trimony of the Incas, who very imprudently quitted 
it to conquer another part of the world, and were at 
length conquered and deſtroyed themſelves by the Spa- 
niards. | 

Thoſe princes of their family, who remained in their 
native country, acted more wiſely. They made a law, 
with the conſent of their whole nation, that none of the 
inhabitants of our little kingdom ſhould ever quit it; 
and to this wiſe ordinance we owe the preſervation of 
our innocence and happinels. The Spaniards had ſome 
confuſed notion of this country, to which they gave the 


name of El Dorado; and Sir Walter Raleigh, an Eng- 


liſhman, actually came very near it, about three hun- 
dred years ago: but the inacceſſible rocks and preci- 


| prom: with which our country is ſurrounded on all ſides, 
l 


as hitherto ſecured us from the rapacious fury of the 
people of Europe, who have an unaccountable fondnels 
for the pebbles and dirt of our land, for the ſake of 
which they would murder us all to the very laſt man. 

The converſation laſted a conſiderable length of time, 
and turned chiefly on the form of government, their 
manners, their women, their public diverſions, and the 
arts. At length, Candid, who had always had a turn 
for metaphyſics, aſked whether the people of that coun- 
try had any eſtabliſhed religion? 

The old man reddened a little at this queſtion : Can 
vou doubt it? ſaid he; do you take us for wretches Joſt 
to all ſenſe of gratitude? Cacambo aſked in a reſpecttul 

| manner 
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manner what was the eſtabliſhed religion of El Dorado: 
The old man bluſhed again, and ſaid, can there be two 
religions, then? Ours, I apprehend, is the religion of 
the whole world; we worſhip God from morning till 
night. Do you worſhip but one God? fail Cacambo, 
who ſtill ated as the interpreter of Candid's doubts. 
Certainly, ſaid the old man; there are not two, nor 
three, nor four Gods. I muſt confeſs the people of 
your world aſk extraordinary queſtions. However, 
Candid could not refrain from making many more en- 
quiries of the old man; he wanted to know in what 
manner they prayed to God in El Dorado, We do not 
pray to him at all, ſaid the reverend ſage 3 we have no- 
thing to aſk of him, he has given us all we want, and 
we vive him thanks incefſantly. Candid had a curioſity 
to lee ſome of their prieſts, and deſires Cacambo to aſk 
the old man where they were? At which, he ſmiling, 
fad,“ My friends, we are all of us prieſts; the king, 
and all the heads of families, ſing ſolemn hymns of 
tinkigiving every morning, accompanied by five or fix 
(outamt mufcians, What! ſays Cacambo, have you 
bo monks among you, to diſpute, to govern, to in- 
t1puc, and to burn people who are not of the ſame opi- 
nom with thenuelves? Do you take us for fools ? ſaid 
te old man: here we are all of one opinion, and know 
not wi;at you mean by your monks. During the whole 
of this diſcourſe Candid was in raptures, and he ſaid to 
himſelf, There's a prodigious difference between this 
place and Weſtphalia, and this houſe and the baron's 
caltle! If our friend Pangloſs had ever ſeen El Dorado, 
never would he have maintained, that the caſtle of Thun- 
cer-ten-'Tronckh was the fineſt of all poſſible edifices ; 
there is nothing like ſeeing the world, that's certain, 


* 'This is the exact deſcription of the firſt religion in the 
word, when every raaſter bo family was king and prieſt in 
his own houſe.— The Creator was, in thoſe early times, 
worſhipped by thankſgivings only, and offerings of the firſt 
fruits ot the earth, in token of gratitude, and as an acknow- 
edgement, that every blefling came from his bounty, 


This 
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This long converſation being ended, the old man or. 
dered fix theep to be harnefled, and put to the coach, 
and (ent twelve of his ſervants to eſcort the travellers to 
court. Excuſe me, ſaid he, for not waiting on you in 
perſon ; my age deprives me of that honour. The king 
will receive you in ſuch a manner that you will have no 
reaſon to complain; and doubtleſs you will make a pro- 
per allowance tor the cuſtoms of the country, if they 
ſhould not happen altogether to pleaſe you. 

Candid and Cacambo got into the coach, the ſix ſheep 
flew, and, in leis than four hours they arrived at the 
king's palace, which was ſituated at the farther end of 
the capital. At the entrance was a portal two hundred 
and twenty feet high, and one hundred wide; but it is 
impoſſible for words to deſcribe the materials of which 
it was built, The reader, however, will readily con- 
ceive, they muſt have a prodigious ſuperiority over 
the pebbles and fand, which we call gold and precious 
ſtones. | | 

Candid and Cacambo were received by twenty beau— 
tiful young virgins in-waiting, when they got out of 
the coach, who conducted them to the bath, and cled 
them in robes wove of the down of humming birds; 
after which they were introduced by the great officers ot 
the crown of both ſexes to the king's apartment, be- 
tween two files of mulicians, each file contiſting of a 
thouſand, agreeable to the cuſtom of the country, 
When they drew near to the preſence chamber, Cacambo 
aſked one of the officers in what manner they were to 
pay their obeifance to his majeſty: whether it was the 
cuſtom to tall upon their knees, or to proſtrate them- 
ſelves upon the ground ? whether they were to put their 
hands upon their heads, or behind their backs? whe 
ther they were to lick the duſt of the floor? In ſhort, 
what was the ceremony uſual on ſuch occaſions ? The 
cuſtom, ſaid the great officer, is to embrace the king, 
an kiſs him on each check. Candid and Cacambo ar- 
cordingly threw their arms round his majeſty's neck 
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who received them in the moſt gracious manner imagin- 
able, and very politely aſked them to tup with him. 

In the mean time, while ſupper was preparing, orders 
were given to ſhow ti;cm the city, where they taw pub- 
lic buildings, whoſe roots almoſt touched the clouds; 
the market places decorated with a thouſand colunins; 
fountains of ſpring- water, beſides others of roſe water, 
and of liquors drawn from the ſugar. cane, inceſſantly 
flowing in the great ſquares ; which were paved with a 
kind of precious ſtones, that emitted an odour like that 
of cloves and cinnamon. Candid aſked to fee the high 
court of juſtice, the parliament ; but was anſwered, that 
they have none in that country, being utter ſtrangers to 
law-ſuits. He then enquired, if they had any priſons; 
they replied, none. But what gave him at once the 
greateſt ſurprize and pleaſure was, the palace of ſciences, 
where he ſaw a gallery two thouſand feet long, filled 
with the various apparatus in mathematics and natural 
philoſophy. | 

Aſter having ſpent the whole afternoon in ſeeing only 
about the thouſandth part of the city, they were brought 


back to the king's palace. Candid ſat down at the 


table with his majeſty, his valet Cacambo, and ſeveral 
ladies of the court. Never was entertainment more ex- 
cellent and compleat in its kind, nor could any one pol- 
ſihly ſhow more wit than his majeſty diſplayed while 
they were at ſupper. Cacambo explained all the King's 
fils and witticiſms to Candid, and what was wonder- 
ful, although they were tranſlated, they ſtill appeared 


to be excellent things. Nothing ſurpriſed Candid more 


than this laſt circumſtance. They ſpent a whole month 
in this hoſpitable place, during which time, Candid was 
continually ſaying to Cacambo, I own, my friend, once 
more, that the caſtle where I was born is a mere no- 
thing, in compariſon of the place where we now are; 
but ſtill Miſs Cunegund is not here, and you yourſelf 
have doubtleſs ſome miſtreſs tor whom you ſigh in Eu— 
rope. If we remain here, we ſhall only be on a level 
with others; whercas, if we return to our own _ 
wit 


e SR 
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with only a dozen of El Dorado ſheep, loaded with the 
ebbles of this country, we ſhall be richer than all the 
ings in Europe; we ſhall no longer need to fear the in. 
quiſitors; and we may eaſily recover Miſs Cunegund. 
This ſpeech was perfectly agreeable to Cacambo. A 
fondneſs for roving, for making a figure in their own 
country, and for boaſting of what they had ſeen in thcir 
travels, was ſo prevalent in our two wanderers, that the 
two happy men reſolved to be no longer happy; and 
demanded permiſſion of the king to quit the country. 
You are going to do a raſh and filly action, ſaid the 
king; I am ſenlüble my kingdom is nothing very great; 
but when people are tolerably at their eate in any place, 
I ſhould think it would be their intereſt to remain there. 
Moſt aſſuredly, I have no right to detain you or any 
ſtrangers againſt their wills ;* this is an act of tyranny 
to which our manners and our laws are equally repug- 
nant: all men are by nature free; you have therefore 
an undoubted liberty to depart whenever you pleaſe, but 
ou will have many and great difficulties to encounter 
in paſſing the frontiers. It is impoſſible to aſcend that 
rapid river which runs under high and vaulted rocks, 
and by which you were conveyed hither by a Kind cf 
miracle. The mountains by which my kingdom is 
hemmed in on all fides, are ten thouſand feet high, and 
perfectly perpendicular; they are above ten leagues over 
each, and the deicent from them is one continued pre- 
cipice. However, ſince you are determined to leave us, 
I will immediately give orders to the ſuperintendant of 
my machines to caule one to be made that will convey 
you very ſafe. When they have conducted you to the 
back of the mountains, no body can attend you farther; 
for my ſubjects have made a vow never to quit the king- 
dom, and they are too prudent ta break it: Aſk me 
whatever elſe you pleaſe. All we ſhall aſk of your Ma- 


* This ſtroke is levelled at the court of France, —Veſtr:z, 
the dancer, nor any of the king's comedians could quit the 
country without his permiſſion. | 
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fefty, ſaid Cacambo, is only a few ſheep laden with pro- 
viſions, pebbles, and the clay of your country. The 
king ſmiled at the requeſt, and ſaid, T cannot imagine 


1 the 
1 the 


je in. 

id. what pleaſure you Europeans find in our 2 clay; 
). but take away as much of it as you will, and much 
Own good may it do you. | : 


their He immediately gave orders to his engineers to make 
thele 2 machine to hoiſt theſe two extraordinary men out of 
and the kingdom. Three thouſand good mechanics went 
to work, and finiſhed it in about fifteen days; and it did 


£ 
not coſt more than twenty millions ſterling of that coun- 


the 

eat; try money. Candid and Cacambo were placed on this 
lace, machine, and they took with them two large red ſheep, 
lere. bridled and ſaddled, to ride upon, when they got on the 
any ether ſide of the mountains : , twenty others to ſerve as 
ny {umpters for carrying proviſions ; thirty laden with pre- 
Jug: ſents of whatever was moſt curious in the country ; and 
fore fifty with gold, diamonds, and other precious ſtones. 


but The king, at parting with our two adventurers, em- 
braced them with the greateſt cordiality, 


nter 
that It was really a fine ſight to behold the manner of 
ks, their ſetting off, and the ingenious method by which 


\ of they and their ſheep were hoiſted to the top of the 
mountains. The engineers took leave of them as ſoon 


1 15 
as they had conveyed them to a place of ſafety, and 


and 

Wer Candid was wholly occupied with the thoughts of pre- 
re- ſenting his ſneep to Miſs Cunegund. Now, ſays he, 
us, thanks to Heaven, we have more than ſufficient to pay 
9 the Governor of Buenos Ayres for Miſs Cunegund, if 
vey ſhe is to be had at any price. Let us make the beſt of 
the our way of Cayenne, where we will take ſhipping, and 
er; chen we may at leiſure think of what kingdom we ſhall 
ng purchaſe with our riches. 

5 CHAP. XIX. 


What happened io them at Surinam, and how Candid 
came acquainted with Martin. | 
the UR travellers paſſed their firſt day's journey agree- 
" ably enough, for their ſpirits were kept up by 
7 F. Knowing 
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knowing that they poſſeſſed more riches than were to be 
found in Europe, Alia, and Africa together. Candid, 
in the fullneſs of his heart, cut the name of Miſs Cune. 
gund on almoſt every tree he came to. The ſecond day, 
two of their theep ſunk into a moraſs, and were {wal. 
lowed up, with all they carried; two more died of fa- 


tigue ; ſome few days atterwards, ſeven or eight periſhed 


with hunger in a deſert, and others, at different times, 
tumbled down precipices, or were otherwiſe loſt ; ſo 
that, after about an hundred days march, they had only 
two ſheep left. Said Candid to Cacambo, You ſee, my 
dear friend, how periſhable the riches of this world are; 
there is nothing ſolid but virtue, and the proſpect of ſee- 
ing Miſs Cunegund again. I agree with you, ſaid Ca- 
cambo ; but we have ftill two ſheep left, with more 
treaſure than ever the king of Spain will be poſſeſſed of; 
and I eſpy a town at a diſtance, which I take to be Su- 
rinam, a town belonging to the Dutch. We are now 
at the end of our troubles, and the beginning of our 
_ pleaſures. 

As they approached the town, they ſaw a negro ſlave 
ſtretched on the ground with only one half of his habit, 
which was a kind of linen frock; for the poor man had 
loſt his left leg, and his right hand. My God, faid 
Candid, in Dutch, what doſt thou here, friend, in this 
deplorable condition? I am waiting for my maſter 
Mynheer Vanderdendur, the great merchant, anſwered 


the negro. Was it Mynheer Vanderdendur that uſed 


ou in this cruel manner? Yes, Sir, ſaid the negro; it 
is the cuſtom in this town. They give us a linen gar- 
ment twice a year, and that is all our covering. When 
we labour in the ſugar-works, and the mill happens to 
ſnatch hold of a finger, they inſtantly chop off our hand; 
and when we attempt to run away, they cut off a leg. 
Both theſe caſes have happened to me, this is the price 
we pay for the ſugar which you eat in Europe; and yet 
when my mother ſold me for ten pattacoons on the coaſt 
of Guinea, ſhe ſaid to me, My dear child, bleſs our Feti- 
ches; adore them for ever; they will make the happi- 
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| nefs of your life; you have the honour to be a ſlave to 
our lords the whites, by which you will make the for- 
tune of us thy parents. Alas! I know not whether I 
have made their fortunes ; but I'm ſure they have not 
made mine: dogs, monkies, and parrots, are a thouſand 
times leſs wretched than me. The Dutch fetiches who 
converted me, tell me every Sunday, that the blacks 
and whites are all children of one father, whom they 
call Adam. As for me, I do not underſtand any thing 
of genealogies; but it what theſe preachers ſay is true, 
we are all couſin Germans; and you, at leaſt, muſt al- 
low, that ic is hardly poſſible to treat relations in a worſe 
manner. | 

O Pangloſs! cried out Candid, when you ſaid all 
was for the beſt, ſuch horrid doings never entered th 


imagination. I give up your doctrine; I find myſelf, 


after all, obliged to renounce thy Optimiſm. Opti- 
miſm! ſaid Cacambo, what is that? Alas! replied Can - 
did, it is the obſtinacy of maintaining that every thing 
is beſt when it is worſt: and ſo ſaying, he turned his 
eyes. towards the poor negro, and ſhed a flood of tears 


and in this weeping mood he entered the town of Suri- 


nam. | 
The firſt thing our travellers did upen their arrival, 
was to enquire if there was any veſſel in the harbour 
which they might ſend to Buenos Ayres. The perſon 
they addreſſed themſelves to happened to be the maſter 
of a Spamſh bark, who offered to agree with them on 
moderate terms, and appointed them a meeting at a 
ublic houſe. Thither Candid and his faithful Cacam- 
o went to wait for him, taking with them their two 
ſheep. 

Candid , Whoſe heart was always at his tongue's end, 
made an open recital of his adventures to the Spaniard, 
declaring to him at the ſame time his reſolution of car- 


rying off Miſs Cunegund from the governor of Buenos 


Ayres. O ho! ſaid the ſhip-maſter, if that is the caſe, 

get whom you pleaſe to carry you to Buenos Ayres 

tor my part, I waſh my hands of the affair: I ſhould 
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64 CANDID; OR, ALL FOR THE BEST, 
hanged and fo would you. The fair Cunegund is the 
Governor's favourite miſtreſs. Theſe words were like 
a clap of thunder to Candid ; he wept bitterly for a 
long time, and, taking Cacambo afide, he fays to him, 
I'll tell you, my dear friend, what you muſt do: We 
have each of us in our pockets to the value of five or fix 
millions in diamonds; you underſtand theſe matters bet- 
ter than I do; you muſt go to Buenos Ayres and bring 
off Miſs Cunegund. If the Governor makes any diffi- 
culty, give him a million; if he holds out give him 
two; as you have not killed an Inquiſitor, they will 
have no ſuſpicion of you: I'll fit out another ſhip and 
$0 to Venice, where I will wait for you: Venice is a 

ree country, where we ſhall have nothing to fear from 
Bulgarians, Abares, Jews, or Inquiſitors. Cacambo 
greatly applauded this wiſe reſolution. He was miſera- 
ble at the thoughts of parting with ſo good a maſter, 
who was now his boſom friend; but the pleaſure of be- 
ing able to do him a ſervice ſoon got the better of his 
ſorrow. They embraced each other with a flood of 
tears. Candid charged him not to forget the old wo- 
man. Cacambo ſet out the ſaine day. This Cacambo 
was a thorough honeſt man. 5 

Candid continued ſome days longer at Surinam, wait- 
ing for any captain to carry him and his two remaining 
ſheep to Italy. He hired domeſtics, and purchaſed 
many things neceſſary for a long voyage; at length, 
Mynheer Vanderdendur, ſkipper of a large Dutch vel- 
fel, came and offered his ſervice, What will you have, 
ſaid Candid, to carry me, my ſervants, my baggage, 
and theſe two ſheep you ſee here, directly to Venice? 
The ſkipper aſked ten thouſand piaſtres; and Candid 
agreed to his demand without heſitation. 

Ho, ho! faid the cunning Vanderdendur to himſelf, 
this ſtranger muſt be very rich; he agrees to give me 
ten thouſand piaſtres without heſitation, Returning a 
little while after, he tells Candid, that upon ſecond 
thoughts he could not undertake the voyage * 
88 than 
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than twenty thouſand, Very well, you ſhall have them, 
ſaid Candid. 

Zounds ! ſaid the ſkipper to himſelf, this man agrees 
to pay twenty thouſand piaſtres with as much eaſe as ten. 
Accordingly he goes back again, and tells him roundly 
that he will not carry him to Venice for leſs than thirt 
thouſand piaſtres. Then you ſhall have thirty thou od, 
ſaid Candid. 

Odſo! ſaid the Dutch captain once more to himſelf, 
thirty thouſand piaſtres is nothing to this man. Thoſe 
ſheep mult certainly be laden with an immenſe treaſure, 
Ti aſk no more at preſent ; but make him pay down 
the thirty thouſand piaſtres, and then we may ſee what 
is to be done farther. Candid fold two ſmall diamonds, 
the leaſt of which was worth more than all the ſhipper 
aſked. He paid him before-hand, the two ſheep were 

ut on board, and Candid followed in a ſmall boat to 


join the veſſel in the road. The ſkipper takes his op- - 


portunity, hoiſts his ſails, and puts out to ſea with a 
favourable wind. Candid, diſtracted and amazed, ſoon 
loſt fight of the ſhip. Alas! ſaid he, this is a trick 
like thoſe in our old world! He returns back to the 
ſhore overwhelmed with grief ; and, indeed he had rea- 
fon, for he had loſt the treaſures of twenty kingdoms. 
Immediately upon his landing, he applied to the Dutch 
magiſtrate : being in great agitation, he thunders at the 
door, which being opened, he goes in, tells his caſ, 
and talks a little louder than was neceſſary, The ma- 
giſtrate began with fining him ten thouſand piaſtres for 
the noiſe he had made, and then liſtened very patiently 
to what he had to ſay, promiſed to examine into the 


affair at the ſkipper's return, and ordered him to pay 


ten thouſand piaſtres more for the fees of the hearing. 
This treatment made Candid almoſt mad : it is true he 
had ſuffered misfortunes a thouſand times more griev- 
ous; but the unfeeling coolneſs of the judge, and the 
villainy of the ſkipper, raiſed his choler and threw him 
into a deep melancholy. The villainy of mankind pre- 
ſented itſelf to his mind in all its deſormity, and his 

| TEE as | mind 
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mind was a prey to the moſt gloomy ideas. After ſome 
time, hearing that the captain of a French ſhip was rea- 
dy to ſet fail for Bourdeaux, as he had no more ſheep 
loaded with diamonds to put on board, he hired the 


cabin at the common price; and then gave publick no- 


tice in the town that he would pay the paſſage and board 
of any honeſt man who would give him his company 
during the voyage; beſides making him a preſent of 
ten thouſand piaſtres, provided that tuch perſon was the 
molt difiatisfied- with his condition, and the moſt unfor- 
tunate man in the whole province. 

Upon this, there appeared ſuch a crowd of candidates, 
that a large fleet could not have contained them, 
Candid, willing to chuſe from among thoſe who ap- 
peared moſt likely to anſwer his intention, ſelected 
twenty, who ſeemed to him the molt ſociable, and who 
all pretended to merit the preference. He invited them 
to his inn, and promiſed to treat them with a ſupper, on 
condition that every man ſhould bind himſelf by an oath 
to relate his own hiſtory ; declaring, at the ſame time, 
that he would make choice of that perſon who ſhould 
appear to him the moſt deſerving of compaſſion, and the 
moſt juſtly diflatisfied with his condition of life; and that 
he would make a preſent to the reſt. 5Y 
This extraordinary aſſembly continued ſitting till 

four in the morning. Candid, while he was liſtening 
to their adventures, called to mind what the old woman 
had ſaid to him in their voyage to Buenos Ayres, and 
the wager ſhe had laid, that there was not a perſon on 
board the ſhip but had met with ſome great misfortune, 
Every ſtory he heard put him in mind of Panglols, 
My old maſter, faid he, would be hard put to it to {up- 
port his favourite ſyſtem. Would he were here! Cer- 
tainly if every thing is for the beſt, it is in El Dorado, and 
not in any other part of the world. Atlength he de- 
termined in favour of a poor ſcholar, who had been a 
hackney writer ten years for the bookſellers at Amſter- 
dam ; being of opinion, that no employment could be 
More diſgulting or intolerable, | f ; 
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This ſcholar, who was in fact a very honeſt man, 
had been robbed by his wife, beat by his ſon, and for- 
ſaken by his daughter, who contrived to perſuade a Por- 
tugueſe to run away with her. He had been likewiſe 
deprived of a ſmall employment on which he ſubſiſted, 
and he was perſecuted by the clergy of Surmam, who 
took him for a Socinian. It muſt be acknowledged, 


that the other competitors were, at leaſt, as wretthed as 


he ; but Candid was in hopes that the company of a 
man of letters would relieve the tediouſneſs of the voy- 
age. All the other candidates complained that Candid 
hal done them great injuſtice ; but he ſtopped their 
mouths by a preſent of an hundred piaſtres to each. 


CHAP. XX. 


What bejel Candid and Martin on their Paſſage. 

THE old ſcholar, whom Candid had preferred to the 
other miſerable claimants, was named Martin, and 

took ſhipping with Candid for Bourdeaux. They both 
had ſeen and ſuffered a great deal; and had the ſhip 
been. to ſail from Surinam to Japan, round the Cape of 
Good Hope, they could have tound ſufficient ſubject for 
converſation during the whole voyage, in declaiming 
upon moral and natural evil. | 

Candid, however, had one great advantage over 
Martin, which was, that he ſtill kept up the hope of 
ſeeing Miſs Cunegund once more; whereas the poor 
philoſopher had nothing at all lett to hope tor: beſides, 
Candid had money and jewels, and, notwithſtanding he 
had loſt an hundred large red ſheep, laden with the 
greateſt treaſure on the earth, and though the Dutch 
kipper's knavery ſtill vexed him at the heart, yet when 
he conſidered what he had ſtill left in his pocket, and re- 
peated the name of Cunegund, eſpecially after a good 
dinner, he inclined to Pangloſs's doctrine. g 

Pray now, ſaid he, Mr. Martin, what is your opinion 
of the whole of this ſyſtem? what notion have you of 
moral and natural evil? Sir, replied Martin, our prieſt 
zccuſed me of being a Socinian; but the real _ is, 
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I am a Manichzan.* Surely you are jeſting, faid Candid ; 
there are no Manichzans exiſting at preſent in the world, 
Yes, I am one, ſaid Martin; but I cannot help it; I 
cannot for the life of me think otherwiſe. The devil 
muſt be in you then, ſaid Candid, Perhaps he is, faid 
Martin, for he buſies himſelf ſo much in the affairs of 
the world, that it is very probable he may be in me, az 
well as every where elſe; but I muſt confeſs, when 
J caft my eye on this globe, or rather globule, I cannot 
help thinking, that God has given it up to the manage. 
ment of fome malignant being. I always except f 
Dorado. I ſcarce ever know a city that did not wih 
the deſtruction of its neighbouring city; nor a family 
that did not deſire to exterminate ſome other family, 
The poor, in all parts of the world, bear an inveterate 
hatred to the rich, even while they ſubmit to, and fawn 
upon them; and the rich treat the poor like ſheep, whole 
wool and fleſh they barter for money: a million of re. 
gimented aſſaſſins traverſe Europe from one end to the 
other, to get their bread by authorized plunder and 
murder, becauſe it is the moſt gentleman-like profeſſion, 
Even in thoſe cities which ſeem to enjoy the bleſſings 


devoured with envy, care, and inquietudes, which art 
greater plagues than any experienced in à town beſieged. 


Private chagrins are ſtill more dreadful than public ca.] 


lamities. In a word, ſaid Martin, I have ſeen and ſuf. 
fered ſo much, that T am a Manichzan. 

And yet there is ſome good in the world, replied Candid, 
May be fo, faid Martin, but it has never fallen within 
my notice. | 

While they were deeply engaged in this diſpute, they 
heard the report of a cannon, which redoubled every mo- 
ment. Each takes out his glaſs, and they diſcover two 
ſhips hotly engaged at the diſtance of about three miles, 


* The Manichæans believe in two principles, or fit 
cauſes, the one good, the other bad. One Manes was the 


founder of this doctrine, from whence his diſciples have 1 
e 


name. 
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The wind brought them both ſo near the French ſhip 
that thoſe on board her had the pleaſure of ſeeing the 
fight with great eaſe. Act laſt one of the ſhips gave the 
other a ſhot between wind and water, which ſunk her 


in an inſtant. Candid and Martin then plainly per- 


ceived an hundred men on the deck of the veſſel which 
was ſinking, who, with hands uplifted to heaven, ſent 


| forth piercing cries, and were in a moment ſwallowed 


up by the waves, . 

Well, ſaid Martin, you now ſee in what manner man- 
kind treat each other. It is certain, ſaid Candid, that 
there is ſomething diabolical in this buſineſs. As he 
was ſpeaking thus, he ſpied ſomething of a ſhining red 
hue, which ſwam cloſe to the veſſel. The boat was 
hoiſted out to ſee what it might be, when it proved to be 


one of his ſheep. Candid felt more joy at the recovery 


of this one animal, than he did grief, when he loſt the 


other hundred, though laden with the large diamonds of 
El Dorado. "IE 


The French captain quickly perceived that the ſhip 


which had ſunk the other was a Spaniard, that the other 
was a Dutch pirate, and the very tame captain who had 
robbed Candid. The immenſe riches which this villain 
had amaſſed, were buried with him in the deep, and only 


this one ſheep ſaved out of the whole. You ſee, ſaid 
Candid to Martin, that crimes are ſometimes puniſhed ; 


this villain, the Dutch ſkipper, has met with the fate he 
| deſerved. Very true, ſaid Martin; but why ſhould the 


paſſengers be doomed alto to deſtruction ? God has pu- 


liſhed the rogue, but the devil has drowned the reſt. 


The French and Spaniſh ſbips continued their cruiſe, 
and Candid and Martin continued their converſation. 
They diſputed fourteen days ſucceſſively, at the end of 
which, they were juſt as far advanced as the firſt mo= 
ment they began. However, they had the ſatisfaction 


of converſing, of communicating their ideas, and of mu- 


wally comforting each other. Candid embraced his 
ſteep with tranſport : Since I have found thee again ſo 
| | une x- 


' 4 - © 
, Uk elle EY DEAD 7 . — *. f 
F 


70 CANDID; OR, ALL FOR THE BEST. 


unexpectedly, laid he, I may poſſibly find Miſs Cune- well 


gund again. | | 
CHAP- xxl. Woe 

Candid and Martin, while thus reaſoning with each other, ect, ! 
| draw near the Coaſt of France. ginall 


AT length they came within fight of the coaſt of France ng 
when Candid ſaid to Martin, Pray Mr. Martin,» reP 
was you ever in France? Yes, Sir, Said Martin, I hav Fang 
paſſed through ſeveral provinces of that kingdom, li eme 
ſome, one half of the people are fools ; in ſome, they 8 tt 
are too artful; in others again, they are, in cent Bs 
very ſimple, and very ſtupid ; while in others, they af 
fect to be witty, and in all, their ruling paſſion is loyg 
the next is ſlander, and the laſt is to talk nonſenk, 
But pray, Mr. Martin, was you ever in Paris? Ye, 
Sir, I have been in that city, and there you find al fen ſo 
the ſeveral ſpecies juſt deſcribed; it is a chaos, a crouiſ a0 
where every one ſeeks for pleaſure, without being abl that m 
to find it; at leaſt, as far as I have obſerved of ther dow? 
conduct; I ſtayed there but a ſhort time. I ſcarce h Wratit 
ſet my foot in the place, before I was robbed of all I half a4 
in the world by pick-pockets and ſharpers, at the fi KA 
of St. Germain. I was taken up myſelf for a robbe N 
and confined in priſon a whole week ; after which, * 
hired myſelf as corrector to a preſs, in order to geti Win ” 
little money towards defraying my expences back tf | *© t 


Holland on foot. I knew the whole mob of ſcribblen 2 
malcontents, and fanatics. It is ſaid, the people of tu 1 175 
city are very polite; perhaps they are ſo. a difter 

I cannot ſay, ſaid Candid, that I have any great ci gument, 


rioſity to fee France; you may eaſily conceive, 1 
friend, that, after ſpending a month at El Dorado, I al Wi 
defire to behold nothing upon earth but Miſs Cunegund; 0 


Jam going to wait for her at Venice; I intend to pa CANI 

through France, in my way to Italy; will you not g " thar 

with me? With all my heart, ſaid Martin: they ia 1 $ he! 

that none but noble Venetians, paſs their time agi * 
3 


ably at Venice; but that, nevertheleſs, ſtranger 
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well received there, when they have plenty of money; 


Know I have none, but you have, therefore I will attend 


ou whither you pleaſe. Now we are upon this ſub- 
jet, ſaid Candid, Do you think that the earth was ori- 
ginally ſea, as we read in that great book which be- 


longs to the captain of the ſhip? I believe nothing of 


it, replied Martin, any more than I do of the many other 
range things which have been handed down to us for 
ſome time paſt. But then, to what end, ſaid Candid, 
was the world formed? To turn our brains, ſaid Mar- 
tin. Are you not ſurpriſed, continued Candid, at the 
love which the two girls in the country of the Orellons 


had for thoſe two monkies? - Vou know I have told 
| * the ſtory. Surpriſed ! replied Martin, not in the 


eaſt ; I ſee nothing ſtrange in this paſſion. I have 
ſeen ſo many extraordinary things, that there is nothing 
extraordinary to me now. Do you think, ſaid Candid, 
that mankind always maſſacred each other as they do 
now ? were they always guilty of lies, fraud, treachery, 
ingratitude, inconſtancy, envy, ambition, and cruelty ? 
Were they always thieves, fools, cowards, gluttons, 


+ druinkards, miſers, calumniators, debauchees, fanatics, 


and hypocrites? Do you believe, ſaid Martin, that 
hawks have always been accuſtomed to eat pigeons when 


they came in their way ? Doubtleſs, iaid Candid. 


Well then, replied Martin, if hawks have always had 


dhe ame nature, why ſhould you pretend thac mankind 


change theirs ? Oh ! ſaid Candid, there is a great deal 
of difference, for free will—but in the midſt of the ar- 
gument, they arrive at Bourdeaux, 


CHAP. XXII, 


What happened to Candid and Mariin in France. 


ANDID ſtopt not a moment longer at Bourdeaux, 
than was neceſſary to diſpoſe of a few of the peh- 


7g bles he had brought from El Dorado, and to provide 
k himſelf with a L chaiſe that would carry two per- 


ons, for he could no longer ſtir a ſtep without his phi- 
oſopher Martin. The only thing that gave him con- 
| cern, 
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cern, was the being obliged to leave his ſheep behind} Ma 
him, which he left with the learned members of thi ajiy 
academy of ſciences at Bourdeaux, who propoſed dif 
as a prize-ſubject for the year, to inveſtigate the ca and 
why the wool of this ſheep was red; and the prize u gal, 
adjudged to a northern ſage, who demonſtrated by ( 
plus B, minus C, divided by Z, that the ſheep mult nj go 
ceſſarily be red, and die of the rot. paſ 
In the mean time, all the travellers whom Candy pla 
met with in the inns, or on the road, told him to a mu hey 
that they were going to Paris. This general eagernel at t 


ſeemed very extraordinary, and gave him a great defin / 

to ſee this capital, and it was not much out of the u was 

to Venice. nua 

He entered the city by the ſuburbs of St. Marcen tha 

and thought himſelf in one of the vileſt hamlets in i the 

Weſtphalia. ple: 

Candid had not been long at his inn, before he wil did 

ſeized with a flight diforder, owing to the fatigueht the) 

had undergone. As he wore a diamond of an enormouſ| a c 

fize on his finger, and had, among the reſt of his equi} ſhec 

age, a ſtrong box that ſeemed very weighty, he fool mot 

bund himſelf beſet by two phyſicians, whom he h to | 

not ſent for, a number of intimate friends whom he H fhec 

never ſeen, and who would not quit his bed-fide, a that 

| two female devotees, who were very careful in cook mo! 

= broths for him. | doe 

| I remember, ſaid Martin to him, that the farſt time laid 

j 3 came to Paris, I was likewiſe taken ill: But I was ven low 

| poor, and, accordingly, I had neither friends, nurſe ] Iv 

I” nor phyſicians, and yet I recovered, wro 

| However, by dint of purging and bleeding, C be, 

did's diſorder became very ſerious. The prieſt of th Fiy 

1 pariſh came with all imaginable politeneſs to delire a x 

1 note of him, payable to the bearer in the other world} one 

is Candid refuſed to comply with his requeſt ; but the tu that 

iy devotees aſſured him that it was a new faſhion. Candi C 

replied, that he was not one that followed the faſhion forr 
Martin was for throwing the prick out of the v_ 

| 3 : 


= e * 
—— —A—[—¼ . — 


belli 0 
of thi 
opoſed 
1e can 
Ze Wal 
J by! 
uf 


Candy 
a man 


gernel 
t defin 
he wi 


arcea 
3 inal 


he wa 


gue h 


ormou 
s equi 
he ſool 
1e had 
he ha 
le, and 
oo kim; 


time 


as vel 
nurſes 


Can 
of th 
eſire 
world, 
1e tw 
andi 
1{hionlf 
ndow 


The 


CANDID; OR; ALL FOR THE BEST. 73 
The prieſt [wore Candid ſhould not have chriſtian burial; 
Martin {wore in his turn, that he would bury the prieſt 
alive, if he continued to plague them any longer. The 
diſpute grew warm ; Martin took him by the — 
and turned him out of the room, which gave great ſcan- 
dal, and occaſioned an action at law. 

Candid recovered; and, till he was in a condition to 
go abroad, had a great deal of very good company to 

als the evenings with him in his chamber. They 
played deep. Candid was ſurpriſed to find he could 
neyer win a trick: but Martin was not at all ſurpriſed 
at the matter. | | 

Among thoſe who did him the honours of the place, 
was a little ſpruce Abbe of Perigord, one of thole inſi- 
nuating, buſy, fawning, impudent, neceſſary fellows, 
that lay wait for ſtrangers at their arrival, tell them all 
the ſcandal of the town, and offer to miniſter to their 
pleaſures at various prices. This man conducted Can- 
did upon his recovery and Martin to the playhouſe; 
they were acting a new tragedy. Candid was placed near 
a cluſter of wits : This, however, did not prevent his 
ſhedding tears at ſome parts of the piece which were 
moſt affecting, and beſt acted. One of theſe critics ſaid 
to him between the acts. Youare greatly to blame to 
ſhed tears; that actreſs plays horribly, and the man 
that plays with her {till worſe ; and the piece itſelf is ſtill 
more execrable than the repreſentation. The author 
does not underſtand a word of Arabic, and yet he has 
laid his ſcene in Arabia; and what is more, he is a fel- 
low who does not believe in innate ideas. To-morrow 
I will bring you a ſcore of pamphlets that have been 
wrote againſt him. Pray, Sir, ſaid Candid to the Ab- 
be, how many theatrical pieces have you in France ? 
Five or fix thouſand, replied the other. Indeed ! that is 
a great number. {aid Candid : but how many good 
ones may there be? About fifteen or ſixteen. Oh! 
that is a great number of good ones, ſaid Martin, 

Candid was greatly taken with an actreſs who per- 


formed the parc of a” Un in a dull kind of 


tragedy 
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tragedy that is pe ſometimes. That actreſs, ſaid 
he to Martin, pleaſes me greatly; ſhe has ſome ſort of 
reſemblance to Miſs Cunegund. I ſhould be very glad 
to pay my reſpects to her. The Abbe of Perigord of. 
fered his ſervice” to introduce him to her at her own 
houſe. Candid, who was brought up in Germany, de- 
fired to know what might be the ceremonial uſed on 
thoſe occaſions, and how a Queen of England was 
treated in France. There is a neceſſary diſtinct ion to 
be obſerved in theſe matters, ſaid the Abbe. In a 
country-town we take them to a tavern ; here, in Paris, 
they are treated with great reſpect during their life- 
time, provided they are handſome, and when they die 
we throw their bodies upon a dunghill, How, ſaid 

Candid, throw a queen's “ body upon a dunghill ! The 
gentleman is quite right, ſaid Martin; he tells you no- 
thing but the truth. I happened to be at Paris when 
Miſs Monimia made her exit, as one may ſay, out of this 
world into another. She was refuſed what they call 
here the right of ſepulture ; that is to ſay, ſhe was de- 
nied the privilege of rotting in a church-yard, by the 
fide of all the beggars in the pariſh, They buried her 
at the corner of Burgundy- ſtreet, which muſt certainly 
have ſhocked her extremely, as ſhe had verv exalted 
notions of things. This is acting very unpolitely, ſaid 
Candid. Lord! ſaid Martin, what can be ſaid to it ? 
it is the way of theſe people. Figure to yourſelf all the 
contradictions, all the inconſiſtencies poſſible, and you 
may meet with them in the government, the courts of 
Juſtice, the churches, and the public ſpectacles of 
this odd nation. Is it true, ſaid Candid, that the peo- 
ple of Paris are always laughing? Yes, replied the 
Abbe, but it is with anger in their hearts; they expreſs 
all their complaints by loud burſts of laughter, and 


*The actors in France were formerly looked upon as per- 
ſons excommunicated, and not worthy of Chriſtian burial. 
Voltaire has written a long dialogue againſt this ſuperſtitious 
piece of cruelty in one of his works, com- 
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commit the moſt deteſtable crimes with a ſmile on their 


faces. | 
Who was that great overgrown beaſt, ſaid Candid, 


who ſpoke ſo ill to me of the piece with which I was ſo 


much affected, and of the players who gave me ſo much 
pleaſure? A very good for nothing ſort of a man, I aſs 
ſure you, anſwered the Abbe, one who gets his liveli- 
hood by abuſing every new book and play that is writ- 
ten or performed ; he abominates to ſee any one meet 
with ſucceſs, like eunuchs, who deteſt every one that 
poſſeſſes thoſe powers they are deprived of; he is one of 
thoſe vipers in literature who nouriſh themſelves with 
their own vencm ; a pamphlet-monger. A pamphlet- 
monger ! ſaid Candid, what is that? Why a pamphlet- 
monger, replied the Abbe, is a writer of pamphlets, a 

3 

Candid, Martin, and the Abbẽ of Perigord argued 
thus on the ſtair-caſe, while they ſtood to ſee the people 
go out of the playhouſe. Though I am very earneſt to 
ſee Miſs Cunegund again, ſaid Candid, yet I have a 
great inclination to ſup with M. Clairon, for I am really 
much taken with her, | F 

The Abbe was a perſon of ſufficient conſequence to 
ſhow his face at this lady's houſe, which was frequented 
by none but the beſt company. She is engaged this evening, 
{aid he, but I will do myſelf the honour to introduce 
you to a lady of quality of my acquaintance, at whoſe 
houſe you will ſee as much of the manners of Paris as if 
you had lived here for forty years. 

Candid, who was naturally curious, ſuffered himſelf 
to be conducted to this lady's houſe, which was in the 
ſuburbs of St. Honore. The company were engaged at 
baſſet ; twelve melancholy punters held each in his hand 
a ſmall pack of cards, the corners of which, doubled 
down, were ſo many regiſters of their ill fortune. A 


* This is the firſt letter of a French word, which conveys 
the moſt contemptible and filthy idea, when applied to any 
one we diſlike, and which a Frenchman never forgives. 

G 2 profound 
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profound filence reigned through the aſſembly, a pallid 
dread had taken poſſeſſion of the countenances of the 
punters, and reſtleſs inquietude ſtretched every muſcle 
of the face of him who kept the bank; and the lady of the 
houſe, who was ſeated next to him, obſerved with lynx's 
eyes every parole and /7þt le va as they were going, as 
likewiſe thoſe who tallied, and made them undouble 
their cards with a ſevere exactneſs, though mixed with 
a politeneſs, which ſhe thought neceſſary, not to frighten 
away her cuſtomers. This lady aſſumed the title of 
Marchioneſs of Parolignac. Her daughter, a girl of 
about fifteen years of age, was one of the punters, and 
took care to give her mamma an item, by ſigns, when 
any one of them attempted to repair the rigour of their 
ill fortune by a little innocent deception. The com- 
40 were thus occupied, when Candid, Martin, and 
he Abbe made their entrance: not a creature roſe to 
ſalute them, or indeed took the leaſt notice of them, 
being wholly intent upon the buſineſs in hand. Ah! 
faid Candid, my Lady Baroneſs of Thunder-ten- 
tronckh would have behaved more civilly. 

However, the Abbe whiſpered the Marchioneſs in 
the ear, who, half raiſing herſelf from her ſeat, ho- 
noured Candid with a gracious ſmile, and gave Martin 
a nod of her head, with an air of inexpreſſible dignity, 
She then ordered a ſeat for Candid, and defired him to 
make one at their party of play: he did fo, and, in a 
few deals loſt near a thouſand pieces; after which they 
ſupped very elegantly, and every one was ſurprited at 
ſeeing Candid loſe ſo much money, without appearing 
to be the leaſt diſturbed at it. The ſervants in wait- 
ing ſaid to each other, This is certainly ſome Engliſh 
lord. | 


The ſupper was like moſt others of this kind at Paris. 


At firſt every one was ſilent; then followed a few con- 


fuſed murmurs, and afterwards ſeveral inſipid jokes 


aſſed and repaſſed, with falſe reports, falſe reaſonings, 


alittle politics, and a great deal of ſcandal. The con- 


verſation then turned upon the new product ions in lite- 
8 | | 15 rature, 
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rature. Pray, ſaid the Abbe, good folks, have you 
ſeen the romance written by the Sieur Gauchat, doctor 
of divinity? Yes, anſwered one of the company, but I 
had not patience to go through it. The town is peſtered 
with a ſwarm of impertinent productions, but this, of 
Dr. Gauchat's, ontdoes them all. In ſhort, I was fo 
curſedly tired of reading this vile ſtuff, that I even re- 
ſolved to come here, and make a party at baſſet.—— 
But what ſay you to the Archdeacon T———'s Miſ- 
cellaneous Collection? ſaid the Abbe. Oh my God ! 
cried the Marchioneſs of Parolignac, never mention the 
tedious creature! only think what pains he is at to tell 
one things that all the world knows, and how he labours 
an argument that is hardly worth the ſlighteſt conſidera- 
tion! how abſurdly he makes ule of other people's wit! 
how miſerably he mangles what he has pilfered from 
them! The man makes me quite fick! A few pages 
of the good Archdeacon are enough in conſcience to ſa- 
tisfy any one. 

There was at the table a perſon of learning and taſte, 
who ſupported what the Marchioneſs had advanced.— 
They next began to talk of tragedies. The lady de- 
fired to know how it came about that ſo many tragedies 
ſtill continued to be acted, though they would not bear 
reading? The man. of taſte explained very clearly, 
how a piece may be in ſome manner intereſting, without 
having a grain of merit. He ſhewed, in a few words, 
that it is not ſufficient to throw together a few incidents 
that are to be met with in every romance, and that daz- 
zl the ſpectator; but that the thoughts ſhould be new, 
without being far-fetched ; frequently ſublime, but al- 
ways natural: the author ſhould have a thorough know- 


ledge of the human heart, and make it ſpeak properly; 


he ſhould be a complete poet, without ſhowing an af- 
fectation of it in any of the characters of his piece; he 
ſhould be a perfect maſter of his language, ſpeak it with 
all its purity, and with the utmoſt harmony, and yet io 
as not to make the ſenſe a ſlave to the rhyme. Who- 
fer, added he, neglects any one of theſe rules, —_ 
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he may write two or three tragedies with tolerable ſuc. latic 


ceſs, will never be reckoned in the number of good au- thin 
thors. There are very few good tragedies ; ſome are * 
idylliums, in well-written and harmonious dialogue; and that 
others a chain of political reaſonings that ſet one aſleep, to 
or elſe pompous and high-flown amplifications, that louſ 
diſguſt rather than pleaſe. Others again are the ravings wer 
of a madman, in an uncouth ſtyle, unineaning flights, or You 
Icng apoſtrophes to the deities, for want of knowing how ſhad 
to addreſs mankind : in a word, a collection of talc The 
maxims and dull common place. they 

Candid liſtened to this diſcourſe with great attention, adde 
and conceived an high opinion of the perſon who deliver. did 


ed it; and as the Marchioneſs had taken care to place then 
him near her fide, he took the liberty to whiſper her the ] 
ſoftly in the ear, and aſk who this perſon was that [poke WI cf tl 
ſo well? He is a man of letters, replied her ladyſhip, A 
who never plays, and whom the Abbe brings with him here 
to my houſe ſometimes to ſpend an evening. He is 3 Ml py. 
great judge of writing, eſpecially in tragedy : he has 
compoſed one himſelf, which was damned, and has 
written a book that was never ſeen out of his boockſel. 
ler's ſhop, excepting only one copy, which he ſent with 
a dedication, to which he had prefixed my name. Oh! 
the great man, cried Candid, he is a ſecond Panglols. 
Ihen turning towards him, Sir, ſaid he, you are 
doubtleſs of opinion that every thing is for the beſt in 
the phyſical and moral world, and that nothing could be 
otherwiſe than it is? I, Sir! replied the man of letters, 
J think no ſuch thing, I aſſure you; I find that all in 
this world is ſet the wrong end uppermoſt. No one 
knows what is his rank, his office, nor what he does, 
nor what he ſhould do; and that except our evenings, 
which we generally paſs tolerably merrily, the reſt of 
q | our time is ſpent in idle diſputes and quarrels, Janſe- 
1 niſts againſt Moliniſts, the parliament againſt the 
[ | church, and one armed body of men againſt another; 
courtier againſt courtier, huſband againſt wife, mw re · 
; ations 
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lations againſt relations. In ſhort, this world is na- 
thing but one continued ſcene of civil war. 

Yes, ſaid Candid, and I have ſeen worſe than all 
that; and yet a learned man, who had the misfortune 
to be hanged, taught me that every thing was marvel- 
louſly well, and that theſe evils you are ſpeaking of 
were only ſo many ſhades in the beautiful picture. 
Your hempen ſage, ſaid Martin, laughed at you; theſe 
ſhades, as you call them, are moſt horrible blemiſhes. 
The men make theſe blemiſhes, rejoined Candid, and 
they cannot do otherwiſe. Then it is not their fault, 
added-Martin. The greateſt part of the gameſters, who 
did not underſtand a ſyllable of this diſcourſe, amuſed 
themſelves with drinking, while Martin reaſoned with 
the learned gentleman ; and Candid entertained the lady 
of the houſe with a part of his adventures. 

After {upper the Marchioneſs conducted Candid into 
her dreſſing room, and made him fit down under a cano- 
py. Well, ſaid ſhe, are you-ſtill fo violently fond of 
Miſs Cunegund of Thunder-ten-tronck ? Yes, Madam, 
replied Candid. The Marchioneſs ſays to him, with a 
tender {mile, You anſwer me like a young man born in 
Weſtphalia ; a Frenchman would have ſaid, It is true, 
Madam, I had a great paſſion tor Miſs Cunegund; but 
ſince I have ſeen you, I fear I can no longer love her 
as I did. Alas! Madam, replied Candid, I will make 
you what anſwer you pleaſe. You fell in love with 
her, I find, in ſtooping to pick up her handkerchief 
which ſhe had dropped; you ſhall pick up my garter. 
With all my heart, madam, ſaid Candid, and he picked 
it up. But you muſt tie it on again, faid the lady. 
Candid tied it on again. 
Marchioneſs, you are a ſtranger, I make ſome of m 
lovers here in Paris languiſh for me a whole fortnight ; 
but I ſurrender to you the firſt night, becauſe I am wil- 
ling to do the honours of my country to a young Welt. 
phalian. The fair one having caſt her eye on two very 


large diamonds that were upon the young ſtranger's 


finger, 
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Lookye, young man, ſaid the 
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finger, praiſed them in ſo earneſt a manner, that they 
were in an inſtant transferred from his finger to hers. 

As Candid was going home with the Abbe, he felt 
ſome qualms of conſcience, for having been guilty of 
infidelity to Miſs Cunegund. The Abbe took part 
with him in his uneaſineſs; he had but an inconſiderable 
ſhare in the thouſand pieces Candid had loſt at play, and 
the two diamonds, which had been in a manner extorted 
from him, and therefore very prudently deſigned to 
make the moſt he could of his new acquaintance, which 
chance had thrown in his way. He talked much of 
Miſs Cunegund; and Candid aſſured him, that he would 
heartily aſk pardon of that fair, one for his infidelity to 
her, when he ſaw her at Venice. 

The Abbe redoubled his civilities, and ſeemed to in- 
tereſt himſelf warmly in every thing that Candid ſaid, 
did, or ſeemed inclined to do. 

And ſo, Sir, you have an engagement at Venice? Ves, 
Monſieur I Abbe, anſwered Candid, I muſt abſolutely 
wait upon Miſs Cunegund : and then the pleaſure he 
took in talking about the object he loved, led him in- 


ſenſibly to relate, according to cuſtom, part of his ad- 


ventures with that illuſtrious Wettphalian beauty. 

I fancy, ſaid the inſinuating Abbe, Mits Cunegund 
has a great deal of wit, and writes moſt charming let- 
ters. I never received any from her, faid Candid ; for 
you are to conſider, that having been driven out of the 


_ caſtle upon her account, I could not write to her, and 


ſoon after my departure I heard ſlie was dead; when by 


mere chance I found her again. I loſt her again after 


this, and now I have ſent a meſſenger to her, near two 
thouſand leagues from hence, and wait here for his re- 
turn with an anſwer from her. | 

The artful Abbe liſtened attentively to all this, and 
ſeemed to be very thoughtful. He ſoon took his leave 
of the two adventurers, after having embraced them 
with the greateſt cordiality. The next morning, almof: 
as ſoon as his eyes were open, Candid received the fol- 


owing billet ; 
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ec My deareſt lover, — I have been confined by illneſs 


in this city theſe eight days. I have heard of your ar- 
rival, and ſhould fly to your arms, were I able to ſtir. 
I was informed of your being on the way hither to 
Bourdeaux, where I left the faithful Cacambo, and the 


old woman, who will ſoon follow me. The Governor 


of Buenos Ayres has taken every thing irom me but 
your heart, which I ftill retain. Come to me immedi- 
ately on the receipt of this. Your preſence will either 
give me new life, or Kill me with the pleaſure.“ 

At the receipt of this charming, this unexpected let- 
ter, Candid was in raptures, though, on the other hand, 
the indiſpoſition of his beloved Miſs Cunegund over 
whelmed him with grief. Divided between theſe two paſ- 
ſions, he takes his gold and his diamonds, and procured 
a perſon to conduct him and Martin to the houle where 
Mits Cuncgund lodged, Upon entering the room, he 
trembled from head to foot, his heart beat, bis tongue 
faultered, he attempted to undraw the curtain, and 
called for a light to the bedſide. Lord, Sir, cried a 
maid ſervant, what are you going to do, Miſs cannot 
bear the leaſt light: and immediately, ſhe pulls the cur- 
tain cloſe again. My dear Cunegund ! cried Candid, 
burſting into tears, how do you do? If you cannot bear 
the light, ſpeak to me at leaſt. Alas! ſhe cannot ſpeak, 
faid the maid. The ſick lady then puts a plump hand 
out of the bed, and Candid firſt bathes it with his tears, 
then fills it with diamonds, leaving a purſe of gold upon 
the chair by the bedſide. | 

In the mid{t of his tranſports comes an officer into 
the room, followed by the Abbe, and a file of muſque- 
teers. There, ſaid he, are the two ſuſpected forcign- 
ers; at the fame time, he orders his men to ſecure them 
and carry them to priſon. Travellers are not treated 
in this manner in the country of El Dorado, ſaid Can- 
id. IT am more a Manichzan now than ever, ſaid 
Martin. But pray, good Sir, where are you going to 
carry us? ſaid Candid, To a dungeon, my dear Sir, 
replied the officer. ; When 


— 


— 
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When Martin became a little cool, ſo as to form ſome 
judgment of what had paſſed, he plainly perceived, that 
the perſon who had acted the part of Miſs Cunegund 
was a cheat ; that the Abbe of Perigord was a ſharper, 
who had impoſed upon the honeſt ſimplicity of Candid, 
and that the officer was a knave, whom they might 
eaſily get rid of. | 

Candid, having conſulted his friend Martin, and burn. 
ing with impatience to ſee the real Miſs Cunegund, ra. 
ther than wait the delays of a court of juſtice, propoſe 
to the officer to make him a preſent of three ſmall dia. 
monds, each of them worth three thouſand piſtoles. 
Ah, Sir! ſaid the man with the ivory tipſtaff, had you 
committed ever ſo many crimes, I muſt certainly think 
you the honeſteſt man living. Three diamonds, worth 
three thouſand piſtoles! Why, w 4 dear Sir, ſo far from 
carrying you to jail, I would loſe my life to ſerve you. 
There are orders for ſtopping all ſtrangers ; but leave 
it to me; I have a brother at Dieppe, in Normandy; I 
myſelf will condu& you thither, and if you have a dia- 
mond left to give him, he will take as much care of you 
as I mylelf ſhould.* | | 

But why, ſaid Candid, do they ſtop all ftrangers? 
The Abbe of Perigord made anſwer, That it was be- 
cauſe a poor devil of the country of Atrebata heard ſome 
body tell fooliſh ſtories, and this induced him to com- 
mit a parricide; not ſuch a one as that in the month of 
May 1616, but ſuch as that in the month of December, AS & 
in the year 1594, and ſuch as many that have been per- 
petrated in other months and years, by other poor de- 
vils, who had heard fooliſh ſtories. ; 

The officer then explained to them what the Abbe 
meant. Horrid monſters, exclaimed Candid, is it pol- 
ble that ſuch ſcenes ſhould pais among a people who 
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* This is ſome local alluſion, which muſt now be loſt to 
the reader tor want of knowing the circumſtances to which it 
reters, | are 
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— g are perpetually “ ſinging and dancing! Is there no fly- 

2 ling this abominable country immediately, this execra- 

per ble kingdom, where monkies provoke tigers? I have 
J 


gig, been bears in my country, but men I have beheld no 
where but in El Dorado. For God's ſake, Sir, ſaid he 
1 to the officer, conduct me to Venice, where I am to 
wait for Miſs Cunegund. Really, Sir, replied the offi- 
cer, I cannot poſſibly wait on you farther than Nor- 
** mandy. So ſaying, he ordered Candid's irons to be 

ſtruck off; acknowledged himſelf miſtaken, and ſent his 
le followers about their buſineſs, after which he conducted 
ou Candid and Martin to Dieppe, and left them to the 
in care of his brother. There happened juſt then to be a 
ſmall Dutch ſhip in the road. The Norman, with the 
help of three diamonds, became the moſt obliging, ſer- 


* viceable being that ever breathed, and embarked Can- 
ws: did and his attendants ſafe on board the veſſel that was 
I juſt ready to ſail for Portſmouth in England. This 
lia. Nas not the ſtrait road to Venice indeed; but Candid 
ou thought himſelf delivered out of hell, and thought he 
/ ſhould quickly find an opportunity of reſuming his voy» 
sse to Venice. | 
be- CHA P. XXII 

me Wi Candid and Martin touch upon the Engliſh Coaft ; what © 
*. 6 they ſee there. | 

er, AS ſoon as they were ſafe on board the Dutch veſſel, 
oY Candid could not help exclaiming, Ah Pangloſs! 


de. Pangloſs! ah Martin! Martin! ah my dear Miſs Cune- 
gund ! what ſort of a world is this? Why, ſomething 
very fooliſh, and very abominable, ſaid Martin. You 
know ſomething of England, ſaid Candid ; are they as 
great fools in that country as in France? Ves; but their 


know that theſe two nations are at war, about a few 


* What would Voltaire have ſaid of theſe finging and 
uncing gentry, had he lived to fee the horrors of the Revo- 
ntion in 1791: | 

| Acres 


tolly is of a different caſt, anſwered Martin. You - 


— — CEN * L - - 
tos ot * A . 


84 CANDID; OR, ALL FOR THE BEST. 
acres of ſnow in the neighbourhood of Canada, and thi tha 
they have ſpent more money already in the conteſt thu Dut 
all Canada is worth. To tay exactly whether there an tain 
a greater number of people fit for Bedlam in the one If 
country than the other, exceeds the limits of my imper. WF alon 
fect capacity; I know, in general, that the people we Liſb 
are going to vilit, are of a very ſerious and gloomy di. ente 
polition. * arri\ 
As they were chatting thus together, they arrived u brac 
Portimouth. The ſhore, on each fide the harbour, BW my |! 
was lined with a multitude of people, whole eyes wen Cac⸗ 
ſtedfaſtly fixed on a F corpulent man, who was kneeling Wi ever) 
down on the deck of one of the men of war, with ſome. 
thing tied before his eyes. Oppoſite to this perſonage 
ſtood four ſoldiers, each of whom diſcharged three bul. 
lets into his head, with all the compoture imaginable; 
and when it was done, the whole company went away AS 
perfectly well ſatisfied. What is all this for? füt, 
Candid ; and what curſed devil is it which thus infeſi bouſe 
and ſpreads his influence over the world? He then aſkei not f 
who that fat man was who had been ſent out of the wor were 
with ſo much ceremony? He received for anſwer, tha Mart 
it was an Admiral. And, pray, why do you put you to Bo 
Admiral to death? Becaule he did not kill men enougi o P 
himtelf, You mutt know, he had an engagement wil and“ 
a French Admiral, and it has been proved againſt hin mont! 
that he was not near enough to his antagoniſt, Bu arrive 
ſurely then, replied Candid, the French Admiral muff jade a 
have been as far from him. There is no doubt of that gun 
ſaid the other; but in this country it is found requiſite follou 
now and then, to put one Admiral to death, in order t tor m 
encourage the others to fight. than 


Candid was ſo ſhocked at what he ſaw and heard are 5 
So tainly 

The French word anſwers to what we call a bilious wn eg 0 
bit, and ſome people pretend to attribute the temper of ti Be 


Engliſh to their being ſubject to the bile. th 

+ The reader, perhaps, will eafily perceive that this 2 © ©P 
count alludes to the execution of the unfortunate Admin Verhor 
B—z- | that i tract h 
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tha that he would not ſet foot on ſhore, but agreed with the 
thut Dutch ſkipper (were he even to rob him like the Cap- 
e ar tain of Surinam) to carry him directly to Venice. 
e ont In two days the Dutchman was ready. They ſailed 
nper. along the coaſt of France, and paſſed within fight of 
le w Liſbon, at which Candid trembled. From thence they 
dil entered the ſtraits, and the Mediterranean, and at length 
arrived at Venice. God be praiſed, ſaid Candid, em- 
ed at bracing Martin, this is the place where I am to behold 
bour, my beloved Cunegund once again. I can depend upon 
were Cacambo, like another felf. All is well, very well 
ling every thing goes on as well as pouthble. 


ſome. 

»nage CH AP. XXIV. 

+ bul- P , 

able | Of Pagueite and Friar Giroflee. 

ava S ſoon as they ſet foot on ſhore at Venice, Candid 


fail © went in ſearch of Cacambo at every inn and coffee- 
vo fe bouſe, and among all the ladies of pleaſure; but could 
ke not find him. He ſent every day to enquire what ſhips 
wor were come in, {till no news of Cacambo! Said he to 
tha Martin, What! have I had time to fail from Surinam 


your t© Bourdeaux ; to travel from thence to Paris, to Dieppe, 


ouch '0 Portimouth ; to ſail along the coaſt of Portugal 
with ard Spain, and up the Mediterranean, to ſpend ſome 
him months at Venice; and, yet my lovely Cunegund is not 

But arrived! Inftead of her, I oniy met with an infamous 


mul jade at Paris, and a raſcally Abbe of Perigord. Cune- 
that gund 1s certainly dead, and I have nothing to do but to 
uiſite follow her. Alas! how much better would it have been 


tor me to have remained in the paradiſe of El Dorado, 
than to have returned to this curſed Europe ! How juſt 


der to 


earl are your ſentiments, My dear Martin; you are cer- 
tainly in the right; all is miſery and deceit in this wick- 

1s he 1 

+ ll © world, 


He tell into a deep melancholy, and neither went to 
is 2 the opera then in faſhion, nor partook of any of the di- 
amin verfions of the Carnival; nor could the faireſt face at- 
that tract his notice. Martin ſaid to him, Upon my word, 

H I think 


1 
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I think you are very ſimple to imagine, that a raſcally 
valet, with five 3 millions in his pocket, would go 
in ſearch of your miſtreſs to the ſurther end of the world, 
and bring her to Venice to meet you. If he finds her, 
he will keep her for himſelf; if he does not, he will take 
another. Let me adviſe you to think no more of your 
valet Cacambo, or your miſtreſs Cunegund. Martin 
was no better than one of Job's comforters. Candid's 
melancholy increaſed, and Martin never left proving to 
him, that there is very little virtue and happineſs in 
this world ; except, perhaps, in El Dorado, where it is 
hardly poſſible for any one to go. | 

While they were canvaſſing this important ſubject, 
and ſtill expecting Miſs Cunegund, Candid perceived a 
young Theatin Friar in St. Mark's Place, with a git) 
under his arm. The Theatin looked freſh- coloured, 
plump, and vigorous ; his eyes ſparkled; his air and 
gait were bold and ſpirited. The girl was very pretty, 
and was ſinging a ſong ; and every now and then gave 
her Theatin an amorous ogle, and wantonly pinched his 
ruddy cheeks. You will at leaſt allow, ſaid Candid to 
Martin, that theſe two are a happy couple. Hitherto 
I have met with none but unfortunate people in the 
whole habitable globe, except in El Dorado; but, as 
to this couple, I would venture to lay a wager they are 
happy. I will lay you what you pleaſe that they are 
not, ſaid Martin. Well, we have only to aſk them to 
dine with us, ſaid Candid, and you will ſee whether ! 
am miſtaken or not. ; | 

Upon this, Candid goes up to them, and with great 
politeneſs invites them to his inn to eat ſome macaroni, 
with Lombard partridges and caviare, and to drink a 
bottle of Montepulciano, Lachryma Chriſti, Cyprus and 
Samos wine. The girl bluſhzd ; the Theatin accepted 
the invitation, and the foftowed him, eyeing Candid 
every now and then with a mixture of ſurpriſe and con- 
fuſion, while the tears ftole down her cheeks. Scarce 
had ſhe entered his apartment, when ſhe cried out, How, 
Mr, Candid, don't you recolle& poor Pacquette? do 


you 
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ou not know her again? Candid, who had not regarded 


d go her with any degree of attention before, being wholly 
orld, occupied with the thoughts of his dear Cunegund, ex- 
um claimed, Ah! is it you, child? was it you that reduced 
take pr. Pangloſs to that fine condition I ſaw him in? 
FOR Alas! Sir, anſwered Pacquette, it was I that did it, 
"rin indeed. I find you are acquainted with every thing; 
lid : and I have been informed of all the dreadful misfor- 
Boa tunes that happened to the whole family of my Lady Ba- 
1 roneſs and the fair Cunegund. But I can ſafely ſwear 
Ds to you, that my lot has been no leſs deplorable; I was 
| a virtuous girl when you ſaw me laſt, A wicked Cor- 
ect, delier, who was my confeſſor, eafily ſeduced me; the 
d a conſequences proved terrible. I was obliged to leave 
Su! the caſtle but a little while after the Baron kicked you 
reds out ; and if a famous ſurgeon had not taken compaſſion 
and on me, I had been a dead woman. Gratitude made me 
ty, WM live with him ſome time as a miſtreſs: his wife, who 
ih was a very devil for jealouſy, beat me unmercifully 
= every day. Oh! ſhe was a perfect fury. The doctor 
on himſelf was the moſt frightful fellow you ever ſaw, and 
* ſurely I was the moſt wretched creature exiſting, to be 
the continually beaten for a man whom I did not love. You 
1 are not perhaps ſenſible, Sir, how dangerous it is for an 
wa ill-natured woman to be married to a phyſician. In- 
my cenſed at the continual bad behaviour of his wife, he 


1 one day gave her ſo effectual a remedy for a ſlight cold 


1 ſhe had caught, that ſhe died in leſs than two hours in 


ſhocking convulſions. Her relations proſecuted the huſ- 
band, who was obliged to fly, and I was ſent to priſon. 
My innocence would not have ſaved me, if I had not 
been tolerably handſome. The judge gave me my li- 
berty, off condition he ſhould ſucceed the doctor. How- 
ever, I was ſoon ſupplanted by a rival, turned off with- 
out a farthing, and obliged to continue the abomingble 
trade which you men think ſo pleaſing, but which to 
us unhappy creatures, is the molt dreadful of all ſuffer- 
ings. At length I came to follow the buſineſs at Ve- 
nice. Ah! Sir, did you but know what it is to be 
is H 2 obliged 
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obliged to lie with every fellow ; with old tradeſmen, 
with counſellors, with monks, watermen, and abbes; 
to be expoſed to all their inſolence and abuſe; to be 
often neceſſitated to borrow a petticoat, only that it may 
be taken up by ſome diſagreeable wretch ; to be robhed 
by one gallant of what we get from another; to be ſub- 
ject to the extortions of civil magiſtrates; and to have 
for ever before one's eyes the proſpect of old age, an * 
hoſpital, or a dunghill, you would conclude that I am 
one of the mott unhappy wretches breathing. | 

Thus did Pacquette unboſom herſelf to honeſt Candid 
in his cloſet, in the preſence of Martin, who tbok oc- 
caſion to ſay to him, You ſee J have won half of my 
wager already, 

Friar Giroflee was all this time in he dining room 
refreſhing himſelf with a whet, before dinner was ſerved 
up. But, ſaid Candid to Pacquette, you looked fo gay 
and content, when I met yon, you tung and carefled 
the Theatin with fo much fondneſs, that I abſolutely 
thought you as happy as vou ſay you are now miſera— 
ble. Ah! dear Sir, aid Pacquette, this is one of the 
miſeries of the trade; yelterday I was ftript and beaten 
by a drunken officer; yet to-day I muſt appear good- 
humoured and gay to pleaſe a monk. | 

Candid was perfectly ſatisfied, and acknowledged 
that Martin was in the right. They fat down to table 
with Pacquette and the Pheatin; the entertainment was 

very agreeable, and towards the end they began to con- 
verſe together with mutual confidence. Father, ſaid 
Candid, to the Friar, you ſeem to me to enjoy a ſtate 
of happineſs that even kings might envy ; joy and health 


l | 

* The affecting picture, which Pacquette here draws of her 
own miteries, is but too juſt, and too general a repreſentation 
of the uſual variety of wickedneſs attending the frail ſiſterhood. 
—9Surely, if the Man of Pleaſure could, for a moment, anti- 
Cipate the diſtreſſes, which the gratification of his deſires muſt 
draw upon a once innocent female, his heart would melt with 
compaſſion, and recoil at the bare idea of ſuch barbarity and 
anjuſtice !—+ 
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are painted in your countenance. You have a tight 
retty wench to divert you; and you ſeem to be per- 
ſectly well contented with your condition as a Theatin. 

Faith, Sir, ſaid Father Giroflee, I wiſh the Theatins 
were every one of them at the bottom of the ſea, I 
have been tempted a thouſand times to ſet fire to the 
convent and go and turn Turk. My parents obliged 
me, at the age of fiiteen, to put on this deteſtable habit 
only to increaſe the fortune of an elder brother of mine, 
whom God coniound ! Jealouly, diſcord, and fury, re- 
fide in our convent. It is true, I have preached a few 
paltry ſermons, by which I have got a little money, 
part of which the prior robs me of, and the remainder 
helps to pay my girls; but, at night, when I go home 
to my convent, I am ready to daſh, my brains againſt 
the walls of the dormitory ; and this is the caſe with all 
the reſt of the brotherhood. / 

Martin, turning towards Candid, with his uſual cool- 
neſs, faid, Well, what think you now? have I won 
the wager entirely? Candid gave two thouſand piaſtres 
ta Pacquette, and a thouſand to Friar Giroflee. And 
now ſays he, I will anſwer for it that this will make 
them happy. I don't think ſo, ſaid Martin; perhaps 
this money will only make them more wretched. Be 
that as it may, ſaid Candid, one thing comforts me; I 
ice that one often meets with thoſe whom we never ex- 
pected to ſee again; ſo that, perhaps, as I have found 
my red ſheep and Pacquette, I may be lucky enough to 
ind Miſs Cunegund. I wiſh, ſaid Martin, ſhe may 
ever make you happy, but I doubt it much. You are 
very hard of belief, iaid Candid, I have ſeen the world, 
lad Martin. | 

Obſerve thoſe gondoliers*, ſaid Candid, are they not 
3 ſinging? You do not ſee them, anſwered 

lartin, at home with their wives and brats, The 


* Venetian watermen, who not only fing very well, but 


actually have a taſte for muſic, which appears to Engliſh tra- 
reilets, at firit, very ſurpriſing. 6 


„ doge 
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doge has his vexations, gondoliers have theirs. Never. 
theleſs, in the main, I eſteem the gondolier's life pre. 
ferable to that of the doge; but the difference is ſo tri. 
fling, that it is not worth the trouble of enquiring 
into. 

I have heard great talk, ſaid Candid, of the Senator 
Pococurante, who lives in that fine houle at the Brenta, 
where, they ſay, he entertains foreigners in the moſt 
polite manner. They pretend this man never knew 
what it was to be uneaſy. I ſhould be glad to lee ſo 
extraordinary a being, ſaid Martin. Candid thereupon 
ſent a meſſenger to Seignor Pococurante, deſiring per- 
miſſion to viſit him the next day. | 


CHAP. XXV. 


Candid and Martin pay a Viſit to Seignor Pococurante, Fa 
Noble Venetian. 


| (CANDID and his friend Martin hired a gondola, and 
went to the Brenta, and arrived at the palace of the 
noble Pococurante: the gardens were extenſive and laid 
out in good taſte, and adorned with fine marble ſtatues; 
his palace was built in a beautiful ſtyle of architecture. 
The maſter of the houſe, who was a man of ſixty, and 
very rich, received our two travellers with great civi- 
lity, but very little ceremony, which ſomewhat diſcon- 
certed Candid, but was not at all diſpleaſing to Martin, 
As ſoon as they were ſeated, two very pretty girls, 
neatly dreſſed, brought in chocolate, which was ex- 
tremely well frothed. Candid could not help making 
encomiums upon their beauty, their neat appearance, 
and attention. They are well enough, ſaid the Sena- 
tor; I make them lie with me ſometimes, tor I am 
heartily tired of the city ladies, their coquetry, their 
jealouſy, their quarrels, their humours, their mean- 
neſſes, their pride, and their folly ; I am weary of mak- 
ing ſonnets, or of paying for ſonnets to be made on 
them; but, after all, theſe two girls begin to grow 
very indifferent to me, Aiter 
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After breakfaſt, Candid walked into a large gallery, 
where he was ſtruck with the hght of a number of ve 
excellent paintings. Pray, ſaid Candid, by what mia 
ter are the two firſt of theſe? They are Raphael's, an- 
ſwered the Senator, I purchaſed them at a great price, 


ſeven years ago, purely out of vanity, as they were faid 


to be the fineſt pieces in Italy; but I cannot ſay they 
pleale me: the colouring is dark and heavy; the figures 
do not come out enough, they want relief, and the dra- 
pery is very bad. In ſhort, notwithſtanding the enco- 
miums laviſhed upon them, they are not, in my opinion, 
a true 1eprelentation of nature. To pleaſe me I muſt 
behold Nature herſelf in a picture; and there are none 
of that Kind to be met with. I have a great many 
paintings, but Ido not admire them. | 
While dinner was getting ready, Pococurante ordered 
a concert. Candid praiſed the muſic to the ſkies. This 
noiſe, ſaid the noble Venetian, may amuſe one for half 
an hour, but if it was to laſt longer, it would grow tire- 
ſome to every body, though perhaps no one would dare 
to own it. Muſic is become the art of executing what 
is difficult; now, that which has nothing but difficulty 
io recommend it cannot be long pleaſing. | | 
I believe I might take more pleaſure in an opera, if 
they had not made ſuch a monſter of it as perfectly 
ſhocks me; let who will go to fee wretched tragedies 
ſet to muſic 3 where the ſcenes are contrived for no other 
purpoſe than to introduce, oftentimes, very mal-apro- 
pos, three or four ridiculous ſongs, to give a favourite 
actreſs an opportunity of exhibiting her pipe. Let who 
will, or can, die away in raptures at the trills of an eu- 
nuch quavering the majeſtic part of Cæſar or Cato, and 
ſtrutting in a fooliſh manner upon the ſtage; for my 
part, J have long ago renounced theſe paltry entertain» 
men{s, which conſtitute the glory of modern Italy, and 


which crowned heads encourage lo liberally. Candid 
oppoſed theſe ſentiments; but he did it with caution; 
zs tor Martin, he was entirely of the old Senator's opi- 
nion. Dinner 


1 
| 
| 
| 
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Dinner being ſerved up they tat down to table, and, 
after a very hearty repaſt, returned to the library. Can. 
did obſerving Homer richly bound, commended the no. 
ble Venetian's taſte. This, ſaid he, is a book that was 
once the delight of the great Pangloſs, the beſt philoſo. 
pher in Germany. I take no delight in Homer, an. 
ſwered Pococurante, very coolly: I was made to be. 
lieve once that I took a pleaſure in reading him; hut 
his continual repetitions of battles, which are all alike; 
his gods that are always in action, without ever doing 
any thing; his Helen, that is tne cauſe of the war, and 
yet hardly acts in the whole performance; his Troy, 
that holds out fo long, without being taken; in ſhort, 
all theſe things together make the poem very tireſome 
to me. I have aſked ſome learned men, whether they 
are not in reality as much tired as myſelf with reading 
this poet: thoſe who ſpoke ingenuouſly, aſſured me that 
they had ſometimes fallen aſleep with it m their hands; 
and yet, that they could not well avoid giving him a 
place in their libraries; but it was merely as they would 
do an antique, or thoſe ruſty medals which are kept 
only for curioſity, and are of no manner of uſe as cur. 
rent coin. | | 

But your excellency does not ſurely form the ſame 
opinion of, Virgil? ſaid Candid, Why, I grant, re- 
plied Pococurante, that the ſecond, third, fourth, and 
lixth book of his ZEneid are excellent; but as for his 
pious ZEneas, his ſtrong Cloanthus, his friendly A. 


chates, his boy Aſcanius, his filly king Latinus, his 


ill-bred Amata, and his inſipid Lavinia, I think there 
cannot, in nature, be any thing more flat and diſagree- 
able. I muſt confeſs, I prefer Taſſo far beyond him; 

nay, even that ſleepy tale-teller Arioſto, | 

May I take the liberty to aſk if you do not receive 
great pleaſure from reading Horace? ſaid Candid, 
There are maxims in this writer, replied Pococurante, 
from whence a man of the world may reap ſome benefit; 
and the expreſſive energy of the verſe fixes them more 
eaſily in the memory, But J fee nothing extraordinary 
g 8 . N in 
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in his journey to Brunduſium, and his account of his 
bad dinner; nor in his dirty low quarrel between one 
Rupilius, whoſe words, as he expreſſes it, were full of 
poitonous filth 3 and another, whoſe language was dip- 
ped in vinegar. His indelicate verſes againſt old wo- 
men and witches ditguited me exceedingly; nor can 1 
diſcover the great merit of his telling his friend Mecæ- 
nas, that if he will but rank him in the elaſs of lyric 
poets, his lofty head ſhall touch the ftars. Ignorant 
readers are apt to praiſe every thing by the lump in a 
writer of reputation. For my pa't, I read only to 
pleaſe myſelf. I like nothing but what ſuits my ewn 
taſte. Candid, who had bern brought up with a no- 
tion of never truſting to his own judgment, was aſto- 
niſned at what he had heard; but Martin found there 
was a good deal of reaſon in the Senator's remarks. 

O! here is a Tully, ſaid Candid; this great man, I 
fancy, you are never tired of reading? Indeed, I never 
read him at all, replied Pococurante. What is it to 
me whether he pleads for Rabirius or Cluentius? I try 
caules enough myſelf. Upon the whole, his philoſo- 
pbica} works pleated me mot; but when I found he 
doubted of every thing, I thought I Knew as much as 
himlelf, and had no need of a guide to learn ignorance. 

Ha! cried Martin, here are fourſcore volumes of the 
Memoirs of the Academy of Sciences; perhaps we may 
hid lomething good in this collection. Yes, anſwered 
Pococurante z lo we might if any one of thele compilers 
of this rubbiſli had only invented the art of pin making: 
but all theſe volumes are filled with mere chimerical 
\ylems, without one ſingle article of utctul informa- 
non. | 
What a prodigious number of plays, ſaid Candid, in 
Italian, Spaniſh, and French! Yes, replied the Vene- 
tian; there are I think three thouſand, and not three 
dozen of them good for any thing. As to theſe huge 
rolumes of divinity, and thoſe enormaus collections of 
fermons, they are not altogether worth one ſingle page 
in 
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in Seneca; and I fancy you will readily believe tht 
neither myſelf, nor any one elſe, ever opens them. 

Martin, perceiving ſome ſhelves filled with Englih 
books, ſaid to the Senator, I fancy that a republican 
muſt be highly delighted with thoſe books, which ar: 
molt of them written with a noble ſpirit of freedom. [t 
is noble to write as we thin':, faid Pococurante: it is 
the privilege of humanity. Throughout Italy we write holds 
only what we do not think; and the preſent inhabitant woul 
of the country of the Cæſars and Antoninus's dare rot WW vhat 
acquire a fingle idea without the permiſſion of a father what 
dominican. I ſhould be enamoured of the ſpirit of than 
Engliſh nation, did it not utterly fruſtrate the goul Ai 
effects it would produce, by paſſion and the ſpirit deen 

arty, 
| Candid, ſeeing a Milton, aſked the Senator if he dils all 
not think that author a great man? Who! ſaid Poco. about 
curante ſharply ; that barbarian who writes a tedious 


commentary in ten hooks of rumbling verſe, on the fit As 
chapter of Geneſis ! that ſlovenly imitator of the Greeks Excel. 
who disfigures the creation; and while Moſes repreſents ¶ vill © 
the Deity as producing the whole univerſe by his fiat? for he 
makes the Meſſias take a pair of compaſſes from the ar M j0u 1 
moury of Heaven, to trace out his intended work ! Can er y 
I, think you, have any eſteem for a writer who ha if eng 
{poiled Taſſo's hell and the devil? who transforms Lu- ject, \ 
cifer ſometimes into a toad, and, at others, into a pig · ¶ Candi. 
my ? who makes him ſay the ſame thing over again af ©!tuc1! 
hundred times? who makes him a caſuiſt in theology? others 
and who, by an abſurdly ferious imitation of Arioito's MM , t! 
comic invention of fire-arms, repreſents the devils and well, « 
angels, cannonading each other in heaven? Neither I 221! a 
nor any other Italian can poſſibly take pleaſure in ſuc Cuneg 


melancholy reveries; but the marriage of Sin and Death = 
and ſnakes iſſuing from the womb of the formen, art conic.” 
enough to make any perſon ſick that is not loſt to ali brmed 
ſenſe of delicacy. This obſcure, whimfical, and di, ver trif 


agreeable poem, was {lighted at its firſt publication een, 
1 | and Wl i? iu 
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and I only treat the author now as he was treated in his 
own country by his cotemporaries. Such are my ſenti- 
ments, I ſpeak my mind, and am perfectly indifferent, 
whether others think as I do or not. 

Candid was ſenſibly grieved at this ſpeech, as he had 
4 great reſpect for Homer, and was very fond of Milton. 
Alas! ſaid he ſoftly to Martin, I am afraid this man 
holds our German poets in great contempt. There 
would be no ſuch great harm in that, ſaid Martin. O, 
what a ſurpriſing man! ſaid Candid ſtill to himſelf; 
what a prodigious genius is this Pococurante! nothing 
can pleaſe him. 

After finiſhing their ſurvey of the library, they went 
down into the garden, when Canaid commended the ſe- 
yeral beauties that offered themſelves to his view. It 
is all in a very bad taſte, ſaid Pococurante; every thing 


about it is childiſh and trifling; but I ſhall have another 


laid out to morrow upon a grander icale. , 

As ſoon as our curious viſitors had taken leave of his 
Excellency, Well, ſaid Candid to Martin, I hope you 
will own, that this man is the happieſt of all mortals, 
tor he is above every thing he poſlefſes. But do not 
you ſee, anſwered Martin, that he is diſguſted with 
every thing he poſſeſſes? It was an obſervation of Plato, 
long ſince, that thoſe are not the beſt ſtomachs that re- 
je, without diſtinction, all forts of food.“ True, ſaid 
Candid, but ſtill there muſt certainly be a pleaſure in 
eritieiſing every thing, and in perceiving faults where 
cthers think they ſee beauties. That is, replied Mar- 
tin, there is a pleaſure in having no pleaſure. Well, 
well, ſaid Candid, I find that I ſhall be the only happy 
man at laſt, when I am bleſſed with the fight of my dear 
Cunegund. It is good to hope, ſaid Martin. 


mere are many characters ſimilar to Pococurante in this 
ty5nic liſpoſition to criticiſm, even in very low and un- in- 
lormed ſtations of life.—So eaſy is it for blockheads to diſco- 
ver trifting blemiſhes, either in art or ſcience, whilſt they 
have neither taite to enjoy the beauty of excellence, nor power 
i? 10ULate, | 5 : 
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In the mean while, days and weeks paſſed away, and 
no news of Cacambs. Candid was fo overwhelmed 
with grief, that he did not reflect on the behaviour of 
Pacquette and Friar Giroflce, who never ſtaid to return 
him thanks for the preſents he had fo generouſly mide 
them. 


CHAF. II. 


Candid and Martin ſup with fix Strangers ; and wh 
they Were. | 


(;ANDID, followed by his friend Martin, was going 
to ſit down to ſupper one evening, with ſome tra- 
vellers who occupied the ſame inn, when a man, witl 
a face the colour of foot, came behind him, and taking 
him by the arm, faid, Hold yourſelt in readineſs to go 
along with us, be ſure you do not fail. Upon this, 
turning about, he beheld Cacambo. Nothing but the 
tight of Miſs Cunegund could have given him greater 
joy and ſurprize. He was almoſt beſide himſeif. After 
embracing this dear friend, Cunegund, faid he, Cune- 
gund is come with you, doubtleſs? Where, where is 
the? Carry me to her this inſtant, that J may die with 
Joy in her preſence. Cunegund is not here, anſwered 
Cacambo ; ſhe is at Conſtantinople. Good heavens, at 
Conſtantinople! but what does that ſignify, if (he was 
in China, I would fly thither. Quick, quick, dear Ca. 
cambo, let us be gone. We will go after ſupper, faid 
Cacambo, I cannot at preſent ſtay to ſay any thing more 
to you; I am a ſlave, and my maſter waits for me: I 
mult go and attend him at table: but mum! ſay not a 
ww only get your ſupper, and hold yourſelf in readi- 

neſs. | 
Candid, divided between joy and grief, charmed to 
have thus met with his faithful agent again, and fur- 
priſed to hear he was a ſlave, his heart palpitating, his 
ſenſes confuſed, but full of the hopes of recovering his 
dear Cunegund, fat down to table with Martin, who 
beheld all theſe ſcenes with great unconcern, and oy 
| | | IX 
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ſix ſtrangers who were come to ſpend the carnival at 


"7 Venice. : - 

ur of Cacambo was employed in waiting upon one of thoſe 
»torm firangers. When ſupper was early over, he ap- 
made proached his maſter, and whiſpered him in the ear, Sire, 


your Majeſty may go when you pleale, the ſhip is ready; 
and fo ſaying he went out, The guelts, ſurpriſed at 
what they had heard, looked at each other without 
ſpeaking a word; when another ſervant drawing near 
hg to his maſter, in like manner ſaid, Sire, your Majeſty's 
poſt-chaile is at Padua, and the bark is ready. His 
maſter made him a fign, and he inſtantly withdrew. 


i. The company all ſtared at each other again, and the 
win ! general aſtoniſhment was increaſed. A. third ſervant 
Leia then approached another of the ſtrangers, and ſaid, Sire, 
0 90 believe me, your Majeſty had better not make any longer 
this, WY ttay in this place; I will go and get every thing ready; 


- th and inſtantly diſappeared, | 

es Candid and Martin then took it for granted, that 

ter cheſe were characters in maſquerade, it being carnival | 
time. Then a fourth domeſtic ſaid to the fourth 


TH ſtranger, Your Majeſty may let off when you pleale ; 
with (MY Kying this, he went away like the reſt. - A fifth valet 
wad laid the ſame to a fifth matter. But the ſixth domeltic 
w_ made a different ſpecch to the perſon on whom he wait- 
wks ed, and who lat near to Candid. Troth, Sir, ſaid he, 
Ca they will truſt your Majeſty no longer, nor myſelf nei- 


aid cher; and we may both of us chance to be ſent to gaol 
this very night; and therefore I ſhall even take care of 


1. myſelf, and fo adieu. The ſervants being all gone, the 
2 Ix ſtrangers, with Candid and Martin, remained in a 


adj. profound filence. At length Candid broke it, by fay- 
ing, Gentlemen, this is very droll, upon my word 
how came you all to be kings? For my part, I muſt 


EN confeſs, that neither my friend Martin here, nor mylelt, 

his bave any ſuch titles. ; | 
| his Cacambo's matter then very gravely anſwered in Ita- 
who lan: I am not joking in the leaft, my name is Ach- 

vith met III. I was Grand Seignor for many years; 1 de- 

fix I throned 
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throned my brother, my nephew dethroned me, my 
Viziers were beheaded, and I am condemned to end my 
days in the old Seraglio. My nephew, the Grand Sul. 
tan Mahomet, gives me permiſſion to travel ſometimes 
for my health, and I am come to ſpend the carnival at 
Venice, 

A young man who ſat by Achmet ſpoke next, and 
ſaid, My name is Ivan. I was once Emperor of all 
the Ruſſias, but was dethroned in my cradle. My fa. 
ther and mother were impriſoned, and I was brought 
up in a priſon; yet I am ſometimes. allowed to travel, 
though always with perſons to keep a guard over me, 
and I am come to ſpend the carnival at Venice, 

The third faid, I am Charles- Edward, King of Eng. 
land; my father abdicated the throne in my favour, [ 
have fought in defence of my rights, and near a thou. 
ſand of my friends have had their hearts torn out of 
their bodies, and thrown in their faces. I have myſelf 
been confined in a priſon. I am going to Rome to viſit 
the King my father, who was dethroned as well as my. 
ſelf and my grandfather; and I am come to ſpend the 
carnival at Venice. 

The fourth ſpoke thus, Jam the King of Poland; 
the fortune of war has ſtripped me of my hereditary do- 
minions, My father experienced the ſame reverſe of 
fortune. I refign myſelf to the will of Providence, like 
Sultan Achmet, the Emperor Ivan, and King Charles- 
Edward, whom God long preſerve; and I am come to 
ſpend tlie carnival at Venice, 

The fifth ſaid, I am King of Poland alſo. I have 
twice loſt my kingdom ; but Providence has given me 
a different eſtabliſhment, where I have done more good 
than all the Sarmatian Kings, put together, were ever 
able to do on the banks of the Viſtula: I refign myſelt 
likewiſe to Providence; and am come to ſpend the car- 
nival at Venice. 

It now came to the ſixth Monarch's turn to ſpeak. 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, I am not ſo great a prince as the 


relt of you, it is true; but I am, however, a 2 rt 
ea 
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head, I am Theodore, elected King of Corſica, I 
have had the title of Majeſty, and am now ſcarcely 
treated like a gentleman. have coined money, and 
am not now worth a farthing. I have had two Secreta- 
ries of State, and am now without a ſingle valet. I 
was once ſeated on a throne, and ſince that have lain 
upon a truſs of ſtraw, in a common gaol in London, 
and I very much fear I ſhall meet with the ſame fate 
here in Venice, where I come, like your Majcſties, to 
divert mylelt at the carnival. The other five kings 
likened to this ſpeech with great attention; it excited 
their compaſſion ; each of them made the unhappy The- 
odore a preſent of twenty ſequins, to buy him a few 
ſhirts and ſome better cloaths; and Candid gave him a 
diamond worth two thouland ſequins. Who can this 
private perſon be, ſaid the five princes to one another, 
who is able to give, and has given, an hundred times 
as much as any of us? 

Juſt as they roſe from table, in came four Serene 
Highneſſes, who had alſo been {tripped of their territo- 
ries by the fortune of war, and were come to ſpend the 
remainder of the carnival at Venice. But Candid took 
no manner of notice of them; for his thoughts were 
wholly employed on his voyage to Conſtantinople, hi- 
ther he intended to go in ſearch ot his lovely Miſs Cu- 
negund. 


CH A Pi . 


Candid's Voyage to Conſtantinople. 


THE faithiul Cacambo had already prevailed upon 

the captain of the "Purkiſh ſhip, that was to carry 
Sultan Achinet back to Conſtantinople, to take Candid 
and Martin on board, Accordingly they both em- 
barked, after paying their obeiſance to his untortunate 
Highneſs. As they were going on board, Candid laid 
to Martin, You ſce how the world goes, we tupped in 
company with fix dethroned kings, and one of them was 
ſo poor that I gave him charity. Ferhaps there may 
be a great many other princes ſtill more unfortunate, 

| N For 
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For my part, I have loft only an hundred ſheep, and am 
now going to fly to the arms of my charming Miſs Cune. 
gund. - My dear Martin, I muſt till inſiſt on it, that 
Pangloſs was in the right. All is for the beſt. I wiſh 
it may, ſaid Martin. — But this was certainly a very 
improbable adventure, which we met with at Venice. 
I do not think that any one ever ſaw or heard of ſix de. 
throned monarchs ſupping together at a public inn, 
This is not more extraordinary, ſaid Martin, than moſt 
of the things that have happened to us. It is a very 
common thing for kings to he dethroned ; and as for 
our having the honour to ſup with ſix of them, it is a 
mere trifle, not worth remarking. | 

As ſoon as Candid let his foot on board the veſſel, he 
flew to his old friend and valet Cacambo; and, throw. 
ing his arms about his neck, embraced him with tran. 
ports of joy. Well, ſaid he, what news of Miſs Cune- 
gund ? Does ſhe ſtill continue the paragon of beauty? 
Does ſhe love me ſtill? How does ſhe do? You have, 
er 1s purchaſed a palace for her at Conltanti- 
nople. 

My dear maſter, replied Cacambo, Miſs Cunegund 
waſhes diſhes on the banks of the Propontis, in the 
houſe of a prince who has very few to waſh. She is at 
preſent a ſlave in the family of an ancient ſovereign, 
named Ragotſky, whom the Grand Turk allows three 
crowns a day to maintain him in his exile z3 but the 
worlt part of the ſtory is, that ſhe is grown horribly 
ugly. Ugly, or handſome, ſaid Candid, I am a man of 
honour ; and, as ſuch, am obliged to love her ill, 
But how could ſhe poſſibly have been reduced to fo ab- 
ject a condition, when I tent five or fix millions to her 
by you? Very true, ſaid Cacambo, but was not 1 
obliged to give two millions to Seignior Don Fernanco 
d*Ibaraa y Figueora y Maſcarenes y Lampourdos y 
Souza, the Governor of Buenos Ayres, for liberty to take 
Mils Cunegund away with me? and then did not a 
brave fellow of a pirate very gallantly {trip us of all the 
reſt ? and then did not this {ame pirate carry us with him 
to 
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to Cape Matapan, to Milo, to Nicaria, to Samos, to 
Petra, to the Darnanelles, to Marmora, to Scutari ? 
Mils Cunegund and the old woman are now ſervants 
tothe Prince I have told you of; and I mvylelf am flave 
to the dethroned Sultan, What a chain of ſhocking ac- 
cidents ! exclaimed Candid. But, after all, I have fill 
ſome diamonds left, with which I can eaſily procure Mils 
Cunegund's liberty. It is a pity ſhe is grown ſo very 
ugly. 
Then, turning his diſcourſe to Martin, What think 
you, friend, ſaid he, whoſe condition is molt to be pitied, 
the Emperor Achmet's, the Emperor Ivan's, King 
Charles-Edward's, or mine? Faith, I cannot retolve 
your queſtion, {aid Martin, unleſs T had been in all 
your hearts, and knew all your feelings. Ah! cried 
Candid, was Panglols here now, he would have known, 
and ſatisfied me at once. I know not, ſaid Martin, in 
what balance your Pangloſs could have weighed the 
misfortunes of mankind, and have ſet a juſt eſtimation 
on their ſufferings. All that I know is, that there are 
millions of men on tlie earth, whoſe conditions are an 
hundred times more pitiable than thoſe of King Charles 
Edward, the Emperor Ivan, or Sultan Achmet. Why, 
that may be, antwered Candid, 

In a few days they reached the Black Sea; and Can- 
did began by paying an extravagant ranſom for Cacam- 
bo: then, without loſing time, he and his companions 
went on board a galley, in order to ſearch for his Cune- 
gund, on the banks of the Propontis, notwithſtanding 
ſhe was grown lo ugly. 

There were two ſlaves among the crew of the galley, 
who rowed very aukwardly, and to whoſe bare backs 
the maſter of the veſſel frequently applied a bull's piz- 
zle. Candid, from natural ſympathy, looked at theſe 
two flaves more attentively than at any of the reſt, and 
drew near them with an eye of pity. Their features, 
though greatly disfigured, appeared to him to have 
ſome reſemblance with thoſe of Pangloſs and the un- 
happy Baron Jeſuit, m Cunegund's brother. This 


3 idea 
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'adea affected him with grief and compaſſion : he enn. 
mined them more attentively than before. In troth, 
ſaid he, turning to Cacambo, if I had not ſeen my mal. 
ter Pangloſs fairly hanged, and had not myſelf been un. 
lucky enough to run the Baron through the body, I 
ſhould abſolutely think thoſe two rowers were the men. 

The names of the Baron and Pangloſs, were no 
ſooner heard than the two ſlaves gave a great cry, ceaſed 
rowing, and let fall their oars out of their hands. The 
maſter of the veſſel, fecing this, ran up to them, and 
redoubled the diſcipline of the bull's pizzle. Hold, 
hold, cried Candid, I will give you what money you 
ſhall aſk for theſe two perſons. Good heavens ! it is 
Candid, ſaid one of the men. Candid ! cried the other, 
Do I dream, ſaid Candid, or am I awake? Am I actu. 
ally on board this galley? Is this my Lord Baron, 
whom I killed ? and that my maſter Pangloſs, whom [ 
ſaw hanged before my face ? | 

The ſame, the ſame! cried they both together. 
What? is this your great philoſopher? ſaid Martin, 
My dear Sir, ſaid Candid to the matter of the galley, 
how much do you aſk tor the * ranſom of the Baron of 
Thunder-ten-tronckh, who. is one of the firſt Barons of 
the Empire, and of Mr. Panglofs, the moſt profound 
metaphyſician in Germany? Why then, Chriſtian cur, 
replied the Turkiſh captain, ſince theſe two dogs of 
Chriſtian ſlaves are Barons and metaphylicians, who no 
doubt are of high rank in their own country, thou ſhalt 
give me fifty thouland ſequins. You ſhall have them, 
Sir: carry me back as quick as thought to Conſtanti- 
nople, and you fhall receive the money immediately— 
No! carry me firſt to Miſs Cunegund. The captain, 
upon Candia's f1{t propoſal, had already tacked about, 
and he made the crew apply their oars ſo effectually, 


* The author could not, in an hundred pages, have given 
a ſtronger mark of the honeſt ſimplicity of Candid, and his 
knowledge of the world, in making a bargain, His genero- 
— Þty is as characteriſtic as his ſimplicity, 
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that the veſſe] flew through the water quicker than a 
birdcleaves the air. | 

Candid embraced the Baron and Pangloſs again and 
again. And how was it, my dear Baron, I did not 
kill you? and you, my dear Pangloſs, how are you 
come to life again, after your hanging? And, how 
came you ſlaves on board a Turkiſh galley? And is it 
true that my dear filter is in this country ? (aid the Baron. 
Yes, faid Cacambo. And do I once again behold my 
dear Candid ? ſaid Pangloſs. Candid preſented Martin 
and Cacambo to them; they embraced each other over 
and over again, and all ſpoke together. The galley 
flew like lightning, and now they were got back to the 
port. Candid inſtantly ſent for a Jew, to whom he ſold 
for fifty thouſand ſequins a diamond richly worth one 
hundred thouſand, though the fellow ſwore to him all 
the time, by father Abraham, that he gave him the 


moſt he could poſſibly afford. He paid it down inſtant- 


ly, for the ranſom of the Baron and Pangloſs. The 
latter flung himſelf at the feet of his deliverer, and 
bathed them with his tears: The former thanked him 
like a Baron of the Empire, with a gracious nod, and 
promiſed to return him the money the firſt opportunity. 
hut is it poſſible, faid he, that my ſiſter ſhould be in 
Turkey? Nothing is more poſüble, anſwered Cacambo z 
for ſhe {cours the diſhes in the houſe of a Tranſylvanian 
Prince. Candid ſent directly for two other Jews, and 
ſold more diamonds to them; and then he ſet out with 
his companions in another galley, to deliver Miſs Cune- 
gund from ſlavery. 


CHAT. AXVSH. 


What befel Candid, Cunegund, Pangloſs, Martin, &c. 


ARDON once more, ſaid Candid to the Baron; once 
more let me intreat you to fergive me, Reverend 
Father, for running you through the hody. Let's for- 
get it, and ſay no more about it, replied the Baron; I 


was a little too haſty I muſt own: but as you ſeem to 


be 
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be deſirous to know by what accident I came to he 
ſlave on board the galley where you ſaw me, I will in. 
form you. After 1 had been cured of the wound yon 
gave me, by the college apothecary, I was attacked an 
carried off by a party of Spaniſh troops, who clappel 
me up in Pom in Buenos Ayres, at the very time my 
ſiſter was leaving the place. I aſked leave to return ty 
Rome, to the >, aps of my order, who appointed me 
chaplain to the French Ambaſſador at Conſtantinople, 
I had not been a week in my new office, when I hay. 
pened to meet one evening with a young Tcoglan, ex. 
tremely handſome and well made. The weather waz 
very hot; the young man had an inclination to bathe, 
T took the opportunity to bathe likewiſe. I did not 
know it was a capital crime for a Chriſtian to be found 

naked in company with a young Muſulman. A Cadi or. 
dered me to receive an hundred blows on the ſoles of 
my feet, and ſent me to the gallies. I do not beliew 
that there was ever an act of more flagrant injuſtice, 
But I would fain know how my ſiſter came to be a {cul. 
lion to a Tranſylvanian Prince, who has taken reſuge 
among the Turks ? 
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But by what miracle do I behold you again, my dear On 
Pangloſs? ſaid Candid. It is true, anſwered Pangloſe, ““ 
you law me hanged, though I ought properly to have “ 

been burnt; but you may remember, that it rained ex- es 
tremely hard when they were going to roaſt me. The 0 0! 
ſtorm was lo violent, that they found it impoflible to anch at 
light the fire; ſo they even hanged me, becauſe they I 
could do no better. A ſurgeon purchaſed my body, Put 1 
carried it home, and prepared to diſſeèt me. He began Iman 
by making a crucial inciſion from my navel to the cha- Chriſt 
vicle. It is impoſſible for any one to have been more the C. 
clumſily hanged than I had been. The executioner of ＋ 
the holy inquiſition was a ſub-deacon, and was an ex- the vi 
cellent hand at burning people, but as for hanging, he oo 


was not uſed to it; the cord being wet, and not flipping e 
: uppol 
properly, the nooſe was not tight. In ſhort, I ſtill con- WY oo 


tinued to breathe z the crucial inciſion made me roar 
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out ſo loud, that my ſurgeon fell flat upon his back; 
and imagining it was the devil he was diſſecting, ran 
away, halt dead with fear, and in his fright tumbled 
down on the ſtaircaſe, His wife hearing the noiſe, flew 
ſrom the next room, and ſeeing me ſtretched upon the 
table with my crucial inciſion, was ſtill more terrified 
than her huſband, ran away, and fell over him. When 
they had a little recovered themſelves, I heard her fay 
to her huſband, My dear, how could you think of dif- 
ſecting an heretic? Don't you know, that the devil is 
always in their bodies? I' run directly to a prieſt to 
come and exorciſe him. I trembled from head to foot 
at hearing her talk in this manner, and exerted what 
little ſtrength I had left to or out, For God's ſake 
take pity of me! At length the Portugueſe barber took 
courage, ſewed up my wound, and his wife nurſed me; 
and I was upon my legs in a fortnight's time. The 
barber got me a place to be a lacquey to a knight of 
Malta, who was going to Venice; but finding my maſ- 
ter had“ no money to pay me my wages, I entered into 
the ſervice of a Venetian merchant, and went with him 
to Conſtantinople. 

One day I happened to enter a moſque, where I ſaw 
no one but an old Iman and a very pretty young female 
devoter, who was ſaying her Paternoſter; her neck was 


quite bare, and in her boſom ſhe had a beautiful noſe- 


gay of tulips, roles, anemonies, ranunculuſes, hyacinths, 
and auriculas. She let fall her nolegay. I ran imme- 
diately to rake it up, with a moſt reipecttul aſſiduity. 
But I was fo long in putting it in its place, that the 
Iman began to be angry; and, perceiving I was a 
Chriſtian, he cried out for help; they carried me before 
the Cadi, who ordered me to receive one hundred batti- 
nadoes, and ſent me to the gallies. I was chained in 
the very galley, and to the very ſame bench with the 


Ihe Knights of Malta value themſelves, as much on their 


ſuppoſed conſequence, as the German Barons, and are many 
oithem equally proud and poor, 
Baron, 
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Baron. On board this galley there were four young 
men belonging to Marſeilles, five Neapolitan prieſts, and 
two Monks of Corfu, who told us that the like adven. 
tures happened every day, The Baron pretended that 
he had been much more unjuſtly puniſhed than myſelt; 
but I inſiſted that there was far leis harm in taking up: 
nolegay, and putting it into a woman's boſom, than to 
be found ſtark naked with a young Icoglan. We were 
continually diſputing this point, and received twenty 
laſhes a-day with a bull's pizzle, when the concatenation 
of ſublunary events brought you on board our galley to 
ranſom us from ſlavery, 

Well, my dear Pangloſs, ſaid Candid to them, when 
you was hanged, diſſe&ted, whipped, and tugging at the 
oar in the galley, did you continue to think, that every 
thing in the world happens for the beſt? I have alway 
retained my firſt opinion, anſwered Pangloſs; beſides, l 
am a philoſopher 3 and it would not become me to re- 
tract my ſentiments ; eſpecially as Leibnitz could not 
be in the wrong, and the doctrine of pre- eſtabliſhed har. 
mony is the fineſt thing in the world, as well asa 
Plenum, and the materia ſubtilis, 


CHAP. XXIX. 
In ewhat Manner Candid found Miſs Cunegund and the ol 


Woman again 


WHILE Candid, the Baron, Pangloſs, Martin, and 

Cacambo, paſſed away the time in relating their 
ſeveral adventures, and reaſoning on the contingent or 
non- contingent events of this world ; while they dil- 


puted on the cauſe and effects, on moral and phyſical 


evil; on free-will and neceſſity ; and on the many con. 
ſolations that may be felt by a perlon when a ſlave, and 
chained to an oarin a Turkiſh galley, they arrived at 
the houſe of the Tranſylvanian Prince, on the coaſts of 


Propontis. The firſt objects they beheld there was Miſs 


Cunegund and the old woman, who were hanging ſome 
table cloths on a line to dex. Tube 
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The Baron turned pale at the ſight. Even Candid, 
that tender and affe&ionate lover, upon ſeeing his fair 
Cunegund all ſun-burnt, with blear-eyes, a withered 
neck, and her arms all covered with a red ſcurf, ſtarted 
back with horror; but, recovering himſelf, he ad- 
vanced towards her out of good manners, ſhe embraced 
Candid and her brother; they embraced the old woman, 
and Candid ranſomed them both. | 

There was a ſmall farm in the neighbourhood, which 
the old woman propoſed to Candid to rent for the pre- 
ſent, till the company ſhould meet with a more agreeable 
ftuation, Cunegund knew nothing of her being grown 
ugly, as no one had informed her of it, and therefore 
reminded Candid of his promiſe, in fo peremptory a 
manner, that the ſimple lad did not dare to refuſe her; 
he then acquainted the Baron that he was going to Marry 
his filter. I will never ſuffer, ſaid the Baron, my ſiſter 
to be guilty of ſuch meanneis on her part; nor will 1 
bear this inſolence on your's : no, I never will be re- 
proached with ſuch a diſgrace. My ſiſter's children 
could not enjoy the eccleſiaſtical dignities in Germany; 
nor ſhall a ſiſter of mine ever be the wife of any perſon 
below the rank of a Baron of the Empire. Cunegund 
flung herſelf at her brother's feet, and bedewed them 
with her tears, but he {till remained inflexible. Silly 
fellow, ſaid Candid, have I not delivered thee from the 
gallies, paid thy ranſom, and thy ſiſter's too, who was a 
diſh-waſher, and is very ugly? and yet I condeſcend to 
marry her; and ſhalt thou pretend to oppoſe the match? 
If I were to follow the dictates of a juſt reſentment TI 
ſhould Kill thee again, Thou mayelt kill me again, faid 
the Baron, but thou ſhalt not marry my ſiſter while I 
an living. | 
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CHAP. XXX. 


Concluſion. 


CANDID, in the bottom of his heart, had no erat 

ſtomach to the match with Mifs Cunegund ; but 
the extreme impertinence of the Baron determined hin 
to have ler; and Cunegund prefled him fo warmly, that 
he could not recant, He conjulted Panglols, Martin, 
and the taithtul Cacambo. Pargloſs drew up a fin 
memorial, by which he proved that the Baron hd 
no right over his ſiſter ; and that flie might, eve 
according to all the Jaws of the empire, may 
Candid with the leſt hand, Martin thuught & 
beſt to throw the Baron into the fea: Cacambo de: 
cided that he mutt be delivered to the "Turkiſh Captain, 
and ſent to the gallies, atter which he ſhould be conveyed 
by the firſt ſhip to the Father-gencral at Rome, 1 
advice was found to be very good; the old woman ap. 
proved of it, but not a word of it va told to his ter; 
the buſineſs was executed for a little money, and they had 
the double pleaſure of tricking a Jetun, and puniſhing 
the pride of a German Baron, 

It is natural enough for the reader to imagine, that, 
after undergoing 10 many diſaſters, Candid, marricd to 
his miſtreſs, and living with the philoſopher Pangl]os, 
the philoſopher Martin, the prudent Cacambo, and the 
old woman, having beſides brought home ſo many dia- 
monds from the country of the ancient Incas, would 
lead the molt agreeable life in the world, But he had 
been ſo much cheated by the Jews, that he had nothing 
elſe left but his little farm; his wife, every day growing 
more and more ugly, became ſoured | in her temper and 
inſupportable; the old woman was infirm, and ſtill more 
ill-natured than Cunegund. Cacambo, who worked in 
the garden, and carried the produce of it to ſell at Con- 


ſtantinople, was pa? his labour, and curled his fate. 


Paneloſs was mortified that he made no figure in any ol 


the German univerſities And as to Martin, be was 
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firmly perſuaded, that a perſon is equally I-ſituated 
every where. He bore all with patience, Candid, 
Martin, and Pangloſs, diſputed lometimes about meta- 
phyſics and morality. Boats were often ſeen paſting 
under the windows of the farm, fraught with effendis, 
baſhaws, and cadies, that were going into buniſhment to 
hm Lemnos, Mitilene, and Erzerum. And other cadies, 
„ that baſhaws, and effendis, were ſeen coming back to ſuc— 
art cced the place of thoſe who had been baniſhed, and were 
1 file baniſhed in their turns. They ſaw ſeveral heads very 
ad neatly fixed upon poles, and carrying as preſents to the 
eve Sublime Porte. Such lights gave occaſion to frequent 
Nh i diſſertations; and when they had nothing to diſpute 
it it about, the irkſomeneſs was fo exceſſive, that the old 
o de-. woman ventured one day to tell them, I would be glad 
ptain, to know, which is worſt, to be raviſhed a hundred times 
veyel BW by negro pirates, to have one buttock cut off, to run 
11s WF the gantlet among the Bulgarians, to be whipt and 
map. hanged at an Auto-da-fe, to be diſſected, to be chained 
ter; to an oar in a galley, and in ſhort, to experience all the 
y had BW mileries through which every one of us hath paſſed,— - 
ling or to remain here doing of nothing? This, {aid Candid, 

is a very deep queſtion, 

that, This enquiry gave birth to new refl-Qions, and Mar- 
cd to tin, at laſt, decided, that man was not born to live in the 
Jo, convulſions of dilquiet, or in the lethargy of idleneſs. 
the Though Candid was not entirely of this opinion; yet 
dia- be did not determine any thing on the head. Pangloſs 
vould WF confeſſed that he had undergone dreadful ſufferings ; but 
bad having once maintained that every thing was perfectly 
thing right, he ſtill maintained it, but at the ſame time he 
wing believed nothing of it. 

and There was one thing which, more than ever, con- 
more WF firmed Martin in his deteſtable principle, made Candid 
ech in WF heſitate, and embarraſſed Pangloſs,—which was, the ar- 
Con- rival of Pacquette and brother Giroflée one day at their 
tate. farm, in the utmoſt diſtreſs; they had very ſpecdily 
made away with their three thouſand piaſtres; they had 
ai Bi parted, been reconciled ; had quarrelled again, and been 
ly K thrown 


geht 


; but 
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thrown into priſon ; had made their eſcape, and, at laſt 
brother Giroflee turned Turk,. Pacquette till con. 
tinued to follow her trade wherever ſhe came; but ſhe 
got little or nothing by it. I foreſaw very plainly, ſays 
Martin to Candid, that your preſents, to this couple, 
would ſoon be ſquandered, and only make them more 


milerable, You and Cacambo have ſpent millions of 


piaſtres, and yet you are not more happy than brother 
Girotlce and Pacquette, So! ſays Pangloſs to Pac. 
quette, Heaven has brought you here among us again, my 
poor child! Do you know that you have colt me the 
tip of my noſe, one eye, and one ear? What a miſera. 
ble ſtate are you now in! and what is this world! This 
new adventure engaged them more deeply than ever in 
philoſophical diſputations, 

There lived in their neighbourhood, a very famous 
derviſe, who paſſed for the belt philoſopher in Turkey; 
they wiſhed to know his opinions: Pangloſs, who was 
their ſpokeſman, addrefſed him thus, Matter, we come 
to intreat you to tell us, why to ſtrange an animal as 
man has been formed ? 

Why do you meddle with the fubject ? ſaid the der- 
viſe; is it any buſineſs of your's? But, my Reverend 
Father, ſays Candid, there 1s a horrible deal of evil on 
the earth. What ſignifies it, ſays the derviſe, whether 
there is evil or good? When his Highneſs ſends a thip 
to Egypt, does he trouble his head, whether the rats 
in the veſſel are at their eaſe or not? What muſt then be 
done? ſays Panglofs. Be ſilent; anſwers the Dervile, 
I flattered mylelf, replied Panglols, to have reaſoned a 
little with you on the cauſes and effects, on the beſt of 
poſſible worlds, the origin of evil, the nature of the 
ſoul, and a pre-citabliſhed harmony. At theſe words 
che derviſe ſhut the door in their faces. 

During this converſation, news was ſpread abroad, 
that two Viziers of the Bench and the Mufti had been 
Juſt ſtrangled at Conttantinople, and feveral of their 

friends empaled. This cataſtrophe made a great noile 
for ſome hours. Pangloſs, Candid, and e as 
they 
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t laſt they were returning to their little farm, met with a good [ 
** looking old man, who was taking the air at his door, { 
t ſhe under an arbour formed of the boughs of orange-trees, 4 
lays Pangloſs, who was as inquiſitive as he was diſputative, 9 
uple, alked him what was the name of the Mufti who was ; 
at lately ſtrangled? I cannot tell, anſwered the good old i} 
ns of man; I never knew the name of any Mufti or Vizier in 9 
other my life, nor do I know any thing of the event you _ . | 
Pac. ſpeak of; I preſume, that in general, ſuch as meddlo 9 
„ with politics ſometimes come to a miſerable end; and 9 
the that they deſerve it: but I never enquire what is doing 1 
era. at Conſtantinople; J am contented with ſending thither if 
1 his the fruits of my garden, which I cultivate with my own 1 
T m hands, After ſaying theſe words, he invited the { 

ſtrangers to come into his houſe. His two daughters ® i 
nou and two ſons preſented them with divers ſorts of ſher- 4k 
key; bet of their own making; beſides caymac, heightened il 
Was with the peels of candied citrons, oranges, lemons, pine- 1 ; 
n apples, piſtachio-nuts, and Mocha coffee, unadulte- 1 
al as rated with the bad coffee of Batavia, or the American \q 

iſlands. After which the two daughters of this good 1 
der, Muſfiulman perfumed the beards of Candid, Pangloſs, {| 
rend and Martin, = [1 
il on You muſt certainly have a vaſt eſtate, ſaid Candid to i 
tber the Turk: I have no more than twenty acres of ground, f 
lig {aid he, the whole of which J cultivate myſelf with the [1 
TR help of my children; and by our labour we avoid three | 
n be great evils, idlenels, vice, and want. Lf 
vile. Candid, as he was returning home, made profound 1 
ed a reflections on the Turk's diſcourſe. This good old q 
t ol man, faid Pangloſs to Martin, appears to me to have 4 
che cholen for himſelf a lot much preferable to that of the | 
orcs ſix kings, with whom we had the honour to ſup. Ele- 

vated ſtations, ſaid Pangloſs, are very dangerous, ac- 
ba, cording to the teſtimonies of almoſt all philoſophers; 
N for we find Eglon, King of Moab, was aſſaſſinated by 
wy Aod ; Ablalom was hanged by the hair of his head, 


x and run through with three darts; King Nadab, ſon of 
5 Je roboam, was flain by Baaza; King Ela by Zimri; 
15 K 2 | Okoſias 
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Okoſias by Jehu; Athaliah by Jehoiada ; the Kings 
Jehoiakim, Jeconiah, and Zedekiah, were led into cap. 
tivity : I need not tell you what was the fate of Cy. 
ſus, Aſtyages, Darius, Dionyſus of ns Pyrrhus, 
Perſeus, Hannibal, Jugurtha, Arioviſtus, Cæſar, Pom. 

ey, Nero, Otho, Vitellius, Domitian, Richard II. of 
— Edward II. Henry VI. Richard III. May 
Stuart, Charles 1. the three Henries of France, aud the 
Emperor Henry IV. you know alſo—-—lI know, ſaid 
Candid, that we muſt take care of our garden. You 
are in the right, ſaid Pangloſs; for when man was put 
into the garden of Eden, it was with an intent to drels 
it: and this proves that man was not born to be idle. 
Let us work then without cavilling, ſaid Martin; it is 
the only way to render lite ſupportable. Pee 

The little ſociety, one and all, entered into this lau- 
dable deſign; and ſet themlelves to exert their different 
talents. The piece of ground, though ſmall, yielded 
them a plentiful crop. Cunegund, indeed, was very 
ugly, but ſhe became an excellent paſtry- cook; Pac. 
quette embroidered ; the old woman had the care of the 
linen. There was not one, down to brother Giroflce, 
but was of ſome uſe; he was a very good carpenter, 
and became an honeſt man. Pangloſs uſed now and 
then to ſay to Candid, There is certainly a concatena- 
tion of all events in the beſt of poſſible worlds; for, in 
ſhort, had you not been kicked out of that fine caſtle 
for the love of Miſs Cunegund; had you not been put 
into the inquiſition; had you not travelled over America 
on foot; had you not run the Baron through the body; 
and had you not Joſt all your ſheep, which you brought 
from the good country of EI Dorado, you would not 
have been here to eat preſerved citrons and piſtachio 
nuts. All this is excellently obſerved, anſwered Can- 
did; but let us take care of our garden, 
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How Candid quitied his Companions, and what happened 
| | 10 him. 
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JT is one of the imperfections of humanity, that we 
ſoon become tired of every thing in lite; riches of- 
tentimes harraſs, and teize the poſſeſſor; ambition, when 
once latisfied, leaves only remorſe behind it; the joys 
of love are of ſhort duration; and Candid, made to ex- 
perience all the viciffitudes of fortune, was ſoon tired of 
cultivating his garden. Mr. Pangloſs, ſaid he, if we 
are in the beſt of poſſible worlds, you will confeſs, at 
leaſt, that this is not enjoying a pow ſhare of poſſible 
happineſs ; to live unknown, in a little corner of the Pro- 
pontis, with no other reſource than that of my own ma- 
nual labour, which may one day fail me; no other 
pleaſures than what Mils Cunegund gives me, who is 
very ugly: and, which is worle, is my wife; no other 
company than your's, which is ſometimes tireſome, or 
that of Martin, which gives me the ſpleen, or that of 
Giroflée, who is but very lately become an honeſt man 


— 
— 


— 


rr . eo en t..4 
— 2 — — 12 ad = 


dence you have fo tully experienced : or that of the old 
woman who has but one buttock, and is conſtantly re- 
peating old ſtories which ſets one aſlcep, 
To this Pangloſs made the following reply: Philo- 
LE i ſophy 


4 


I 


7 
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ſophy teaches us, that Monads *“ diviſible 1 infinitun, 
arrange themſelves with wonderful ſ{agacity, in order to 
compole the different bodies which we obſerve in nature, 
The heavenly bodies are what they ought to be; they 
are placed where _ ſhould be; they deſcribe the cir: 
cles which they ought to do; man follows the bent 
he ought to follow; ke is what he ought to be ; he 
does what he ought to do, Von bemoan yourlzIf, 0 
Candid ! becauſe the Monad of your foul is diſguſted; 
but diſguſt is a modification of the (ſoul ; and this does 
not hinder, but every thing is for the beſt, both for you 
and others. When you beheld me covered with ulcers, 
It did not alter my opinion; for if Miſs Pacquette had 
not made me taſte the pleaſures of love and its poilon, ] 
ſhould not have met with you in Holland ; I ſhould net 
have given the anapabtiſt James an opportunity of per- 
forming a worthy action; I ſhould not have been 
hanged in Liſbon for the edification of my neighbour; 
I ſhould not have been here to aſſiſt you with my advice, 
and make you live and die in Leibnitz's opinion. Yes, 
my dear Candid, every thing is linked in a chain, every 
thing is neceſſary in the belt of poſſible worlds. 1 Ther 
is a neceſſity that the Burgher of Montauban ſhould in- 
ſtrut kings; that the worm of Quimper- Corenti 
ſhould carp, carp, carp ; that the declaimer againſt phi- 
loſophers ſhould occaſion his own crucifixion in 8. 
Denis ſtreet ; that a raſcally Recollet, and the Arch. 
deacon of St. Malo, ſhould diffuſe their gall and ca- 
lumny through their Chriſtian Journals; that philoſophy 
ſhould be accuſed at the tribunal of Melpomene ; and 


* From the Greek word Morag d dog, which ſignifies a point, 
unity, the beginning of number; and is ſometimes uſed u 
ſignify God himſelf. Here it means atoms, 


+ Mr. Voltaire in this place, moſt probably glances at ſome 
widnunc in politics, of the plebeian order, and likewiſe at ſome 


| _y critic in low life; who, like the rich Pococurante, be- 


re ſpoken of, was more diſpoſed to find out blemiſhes, that 
| Lal 
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Ir was thought that Dr. Ralph had no intention to 
carry on his Treatiſe of Optimiſm any further; and 
therefore it was tranſlated and publiſhed as a complete 
piece; but Dr. Ralph, ſpirited up by the little cabals of 
the German univerſities, added a ſecond part, which we 
have cauſed to be tranſlated, to ſatisfy the impatience of 
the public, and eſpecially of ſuch who are diverted with 
the witticiſms of Maſter Alibron, who know what a 
Merry Andrew eis, and who never __ the JoURNaL of 
TREVOUX, 
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that philotophers ſhould continue to enlighten human 
nature, notwithſtanding the croakings of ridiculons ani- 
mals that flounder in the marſhes of learning: and ſhould . 
ou be once more driven by a hearty kicking from the 
fineſt of all caſtles, to learn again your exerciſe among the 
Bulgarians ; ſhould you again ſuffer the dirty effects of 
a Dutch woman's zeal ; be halt drowned aga n before 
Liſbon ; be unmercifully whipped again by order of the 
molt holy inquiſition; ſhould you run the ſame riſks 
again among Los Padres, the Oreillons, and the French; 
ſhould you, in ſhort, ſuffer every misfortune poſſible, 
and never underſtand Leibnitz better than I mylelt do, 
you will ſtill maintain that every thing is right; that all 
is for the beſt ; that a plenum, the materia ſublilts, a 
pre-eftabliſhed harmony, and Monads, are the tineſt 
things in the world; and that Leibnitz is a great man, 
even to thoſe who do not comprehend him. 

To this fine ſpeech, Candid, the mildeſt being in na- 
ture, though he had killed three men, two of whom 
were prieſts, anſwered not a word: but quite tired of 
the doctor and his ſociety, next morning, at break of 
day, taking a white ſtaff in his hand, he ſet off, with- 
out knowing what route he ſhould take, but in quelt of 
a place, if to be found, where one does not become tired 
of one's ſituation, and where men are not men, as in the 
good country of El Dorado. 

Candid, ſo much the leis unhappy, as he was no longer 
in love with Miſs Cunegund, living upon the bounty of 
different people,* who are not Chriitians, but yet are 
charitable, arrived, after a very long and very tireſome 
journey on foot at Tauris, upon the frontiers of Perſia, 


* Mr. Voltaire does not intend in this place, to offer the 
leaſt ſlight to the true Chriſtian, but to glance at that uncha- 
ntable ſpirit which many poſſeſs, though profeſſing the ami- 
able Doctrines of Chriſtianity, which teaches unbounded to- 
ration and good -will to all. Mr, Candid had a ſpecimen of 
the want of- this true Chriſtian principle, when the Orator's 
Wie ſaluted him with the contents of a chamber-pot, becauſe 


kc: doubted whether the Pope was Antichriſt. : 
= a city 
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a city noted for the cruelties which the Turks and Pu. oy 
fians have by turns exerciſed therein. 

Exhauſted with fatigue, with ſcarcely more clothe 
than what were neceſſary to cover that part which con- 
ſtitutes the man, and which men call ſhameful, Candid Wy +; 
was almoſt ready to give up Pangloſs's opinion, when! 
Perſian accoſted him in the moſt polite manner, beleech: a 
ing him to ennoble his houſe with his preſence. You $ . 
are laughing at me, ſays Candid to him; I am a poor 3 
devil, who have left a miſerable cottage I had in Pro. 1400 
pontis, becauſe I had married Miſs Cunegund ; becauk a 
ſhe is grown very ugly, and becauſe I was tired of my n 
life: I am not, indeed, made to ennoble any body's 3 
houſe ; I am not noble myſelf, thank God: If I hal whit 
the honour of being fo, Baron Thunder: ten tronckh ANY 
ſhould have paid very. dear when he favoured me with 5 
ſo many kicks on the breech, or I ſhould have died a oP 
ſhame for it, which would have been pretty philoſophi N 
cal: beſides, I have been whipt very ignominiouſly by 9p" 
the executioners of the moſt holy inquiſition, and by 05 

two thouſand heroes, at three-pence half. penny a. qq. Bult 

Give me what you pleaſe, but do not inſult my diftres 3 
with railleries, which would take away all the merit a rows 
your beneficence. My Lord, replied the Perſian, you 3 
may be a beggar, and indeed your appearance has much e 
the look of it; but my religion obliges me to uſe hoſpi 8 
tality: it is ſufficient that you are a man, and under * 5 
misfortunes, that rhe apple of my eye ſhould be the pati They 
for your feet ; vouchſate to ennoble my houſe with your nd pl 
radient preſence, I will, ſince you inſiſt upon it, at- 3 
ſwered Candid. Come then, enter, ſays the Perian, e 
They went in accordingly, and Candid was al] altoniſh with . 
ment at the reſpectſul treatment ſnewn him by his hob. was pe 
The ſlaves prevented his deſires; the whole houle EY 
ſeemed to be buſied in nothing but making him wel * 
come. If this does but laſt, ſaid Candid to himſelf, al act 
does not go ſo badly in this country. Three da le 
were paſt, during which time the kind attentions of tis nisfy 


Perſian continued the ſame as at firſt ; and 9 
. read 
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yady cried out, Maſter Pangloſs, I always imagined you 
vere in the right, for you are a great philoſopher, 


| Per, 


lothes CHAP. I 

con- ä . . 

andi WWF bat befel Canfid in this Houſe 5 and how he got out 
hen! | of it. 

* CANDID, now lived well, was well dreft, and had 


nothing to vex him, ſo that he ſoon became as rud- 


* dy, as treſh, and as pay, as he had-been at Weſtphalia, 
au His hoſt, Itmacl Raab, was delighted with this change: 
f * he was a man fix feet high, adorned with two ſmall eyes, 
ody' extremely red, and a large carbuncled noſe, which tut= 
Tha Lently declared his infraction of Mahomet's law : his 
nekl MY piſkers were celebrated throughout the country, and 
\ wi others wiſhed their tons nothing more than ſuch a 
jed H bair. Raab had wives, becaute he was rich : but he 
pl. thought in a manner that is but too common in the Eaſt, 


ll by and in ſome parts of Italy. Your Excellence is more 
beautiful than the ſtars, ſays one day the artful Perſian 


8 * to the ſimple Candid, gently ſtroaking his chin: you 
är oit have captivated a great many hearts: you are 
rita bormed to give and receive happinels. Alas! anſwer- 
„ you ed our hero, I was but half happy once behind a ſereen, 
much crc J was but aukwardly ſituated with Mademoiſelle 
v0lpi Cunegund. She was handſome then—— Mademoiſelle 
und Cunegund! ſaid the Perſian, poor innocent thing ! Fol- 
e pat low me, my Lord; and Candid followed accordingly. | 
\ your They came to a very agreeable retreat, where ſilence 
. an end pleaſure reigned. There Iſmael Raab amorouſly 
T, enbraced Candid, and in a few words made a declara- 
oni on of love like that which the beautiful Alexis expreſſes 
vol WY Ich fo much pleaſure in Virgil's Eclogues. Candid 


was petrified with aſtoniſhment. No; cried he, I can 


houl: apo he; 
neyer {ſuffer ſuch intamy ! what a caule, and what hor- 


” 8 l 
. ble effect! I had rather die. So you ſhall then ſays 
day linael enraged ; how, thou Chriſtian dog! becauſe I 
of the would politely give you pleaſure—reſolve directly to 
aa 405t7 me, or to ſuffer the moſt cruel death, Candid 
each | did 
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did not long heſitate. The cogent reaſon of the Perſia 
made him tremble, for he teared death as every philoſe. 
pher ſhould. 

We accuſtom ourſelves to every thing in time, 
Candid, woll fed, well taken care of, but always cloſely 
watched, was not abſolutely diſguſted with his conditiau, 
Good cheer, and the different diverſions performed hy 
Iſmael's ſlaves, gave ſome relief to his chagrin : he was 

_ unhappy only when he reflected; “ and that's the cat 
with the greateſt part of mankind. 

At that time, one of the moſt ſtaunch ſupporters of 
the monkiſh crew in Perſia, the moſt learned of the Maho- 
metan doCtors, who underſtood Arabic perfectly, and even 
Greek, + as ſpoken at this day in the country of De. 
moſthenes and Sophocles, the reverend Ed- Ivan- Baal. 
Denk, returned from Conſtantinople, where he had con- 
verſed with the Reverend Mamoud Abram on a very 
delicate point of doctrine ; namely, whether the prophet 
had plucked from the angel Gabriel's wing the pen which 
he uſed for the writing of the Alcoran; or, if Gabrie 
had made him a prelent of it. They had diſputed for 
three days and three nights with a warmth worthy of 
the nobleſt ages of controverſy ; and the doctor returned 
home, perſuaded, like all the diſciples of Ali, that Ma. 
homet had plucked the quill ; while Mamoud- Abran 
remained convinced, like the reſt of Omar's tollowers, 
that the Prophet was incapable of committing any ſuch 
rudeneſs, and that the angel had made him a preſent of 
this quill for his pen, with all the politeneſs imaginable, 


% How true and hurtful muſt this remark of our Author's 
appear to moſt of his readers! who, but Mr. Voltaire, could 
introduce ſuch a poignant ſtroke at the human heart, in the 
middle of ſuch a ſtory. 


+ This is a joke on the Mahometan learning, as the Greek 
now ſpoken in that once renowned country is a kind of mong- 
rel tongue, as unlike the language of Demoſthenes, as the 
Italian is'to the Latin of Cicero. | 
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erſan It is ſaid that there was at Conſtantinople a certain 

lob. free-thinker, who inſinuated that it would be proper to 
f examine firſt whether the Alcoran was really written 
time, with a pen taken from the wing of the angel Gabriel 

lolel but he was ſtoned. h 

iti. Candid's arrival had made a noiſe in Tauris: many 

0 by who had heard him ſpeak of contingent and non-con- 


CY tingent effects, imagined he was a philolopher. There 
eit 6 | zoned him to Ed Ivan Baal Denk; 
were tome who mentioned him to van Baal-Denk ; 
he had the curioſity to come and ſee him; and Raab, who 


mY a could hardly retuſe a perſon of ſuch contequence, ſent 
Iaho- for Candid to make his appearance. He ſeemed to be 
*. well pleaſed with the manner in which Candid ſpake of 
Des phyſical evil, and moral evil, of agent and actuated. 
Baal. J underſtand that you are a philoſopher, and that's ſuf. 
bn ficient, ſaid the venerable Recluſe: It is not right, that 
r ſo great a man as you are ſhould be treated with ſuch 
Low indignity, as I am told, in the world, You are a fo- 


reigner, I{mael Raab has no right over you. I propoſe 


oY to introduce you at court; there you ſhall meet with a 

5 favourable reception: the Sophi loves the ſciences. II- 
1 r mae], you muſt put this young philoſopher into my 
M bands, or dread incurring the difpleature of the Prince, 
2 and drawing upon ycourtelt the vengeance of Heaven; 
Ki: but eſpecially of the monks. Theſe laſt words terrified 
ſuch the bold Perſian, and he conſented to every thing: an- 

| did, blefiing Heaven and the monks, went the fame azy 


. out of Tauris, with the Mahometan doctor. They 
ble. took the road te Iſpahan, where they arrived loaded 
wich the bleſſings and favors of the people. 


10r's 

= CHAP, nm : 
Candid's Reception at Court, and what followed. 

reek HE Reverend Ed-Ivan Baal-Denk was not long be- 

ung - fore he preſented Candid to the King. His Majeſty 


the teck a particular pleaſure in hearing him: he made him 

diſpute with ſeveral learned men of his Court, and 

It treated him like a lool, an ignoramus, and idiot; which 
. | very 
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very much contributed to perſuade his Majeſty, that hs 
was a great man. Becaule, faid he to them, you dy 
not comprehend Candid's reaſonings, you talk nonlenk 
to him; but I, who underſtand them as little, aſſure 
you that he is a great philoſopher, and I ſwear it by 
my whiſker. ' Upon thele words, the literati were ſtruck 
dumb. | 

Candid was lodged in the palace; he had ſlaves to 
wait on him; he was dreſſed in magnificent cloaths, and 
the Sophi commanded, that whatever he ſhould ſay, no 
one ſhould dare to attempt to prove him in the wrong, 
His Majeſty did not“ ſtop here. "The venerable Monk 
was continually ſoliciting him in favour of his gueſt, 
and his Majeſty, at length, reſolved to rank him among 
the number of his moſt intimate favourites. 

God be praiſed, and our holy Prophet, ſays the Iman, 
addreſſing himſelf to Candid ; I am come to tell you a 
very agreeable piece of news; How happy you are, my 
dear Candid ; How many will be jealous of you! you 
ſhall ſwim in opulence; you may alpire to the molt 
{plendid poſts in the Empire. But do not forget me, 
my friend: think that it is I who have procured you 
the favour, you are juſt upon the point of enjoying: 
let gaiety reign over the horizon of your countenance, 
The King grants you a favour, which numbers have 
wiſhed for, and you will ſoon exhibit a ſight which the 
court has not enjoyed theſe two years paſt. And what 
are theſe favours, demanded Candid, with which the 
Prince intends to honour me? This very day, a:{wered 
the Monk, quite overjoyed, this very day you are to 
receive fifty ſtrokes with a bull's-pizzle on the ſoles ct 
your feet, in the preſence of his Majeſty. The eunuchs 
appointed to pertume you for the occaſion are to be here 


* If this would induce philoſophers, who loſe their time in 
barking in Procopius's cottage, to take a thort trip into Per— 
fla, this frivolous work would be of pretty great ſervice to 
Metheurs the Pariſians. | This note by Mr. Ralph. 


N. B. The force of this note, which is really Voltaire's, 
is now totally loſt to us with its meaning. 
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directly; prepare yourſelf to go cheerfully through this 
little trial, and thereby render yourſelf worthy of the 
King of Kings*. Let the King of Kings, cried Can- 
did in a rage, keep his favours to himſelf, if I muſt re- 
ceive fifty blows with a bull's pizzle, in order to merit 
them. It is thus, replied the doctor drily, that he deals 
with thoſe on whom he means to pour down his benefits. 
I love you too much to regard the little pet which you 
ſhow on the occaſion, and I will make you happy in 
ſite of yourſelf. | 

He had ſcarce done ſpeaking, when the eunuchs ar- 
rived, preceded by the executor of his Majeſty's pri- 
vate pleaſures, who was one of the greateſt and moſt ro- 
bult Lords of the court. Candid ſaid and did all he 
could, but in vain. They perfumed his legs and feet, 
according to cuſtom. Four eunuchs carried him to the 
place appointed for the ceremony, through the midſt of a 
double file of ſoldiers, while the trumpets ſounded, the 
cannon fired, and the bells of all the moſques of Iſpa- 
han were ringing : the Sophi + was already there, accom» 
panied by his principal officers and people of the firſt 
ovality in his court. In an inſtant they ſtretched out 
Candid upon a little form, finely gilt, and the executor 
of the private pleaſures began to prepare himſelf for the 
buſineſs. O! Matter Pangloſs, Maſter Pangloſs, were 
you but here !—ſaid Candid, weeping and roaring out 

| a 
* This chapter is deſigned to ridicule the auſterities of th 


Monks, and to place, in a contemptible light, the various pe- 


nances which they enjoin their Devotees to infli upon them- 
ſelves, either to appeaſe the anger, or ſecure the favour of 
Heaven. 


+ I make uſe of the word Sophi, becauſe it is more uni- 
verſally known than that of Sie, which is the proper name, 
according to Mr. Petit de la Croix, who ſays that S, ſig- 
nifies Ca puchin Emperor ; but this is of very little ſignifica- 
tion, | A Note of the tranſlators. 


N. B. This note ſeemed to be ſome joke of Voltaire's upon 
Mr. Petit de la Croix, who was probably ſome paltry hyper- 
critic, or explainer of words that needed no explanation, 
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as loud as he could bawl ; a circumſtance which would 
have been thought very indecent, if the monk had not 
given the people to underſtand, that his gueſt acted in 
this manner, only the better to divert his Majcſy, 
This great king, it is true, laughed like any ideot: 
he even” took ſuch delight in the affair, that after the 
fifty blows had been given, he ordered him fifty more, 
But his firſt miniſter having repreſented to him with un- 
uſual firmnels, that ſuch an unheard-of tavour conferred 
upon a foreigner, might alienate the hearts of his own 
ſubjects, he countermanded that order, and Candid was 
carried back to his apartment. 

They put him to bed, after having bathed his feet 
with vinegar. All the grandees came one after another to 
congratulate him on his good fortune. The Sophi then 
came to aſſiſt him in perſon, and not only gate 


him his hand to kiſs, according to cuſtom, but like. 
wile {truck him a great blow with his fiſt on the mouth, | 
e Hg bet 

From whence the politicians conjectured, that Candid 5 
would ſoon make his fortune, and what is very uncom- 1 | 
mon, though politicians, they were not deceived in the the 
conjecture, | wh 
CRAP, Iv. = 
me 
Freſb Favors conferred on Candid; bis great Ad. by 
Vancement, | bla 
: JA 

A ſoon as our hero was cured, he was introduced to g 
. . . Ol 
the King; to return him his thanks. The mo- 5 


narch received him in the kindeſt manner. He gave er 
him two or three hearty boxes on the ear, in the courſe f 3 
of their converſation, and conduQed him back as far as 


0 
the guard room, kicking him all the way on the poſteri- © 
ors: at which the courtiers were ready. to burſt with Un 
envy. For ſince his Majeſty had been in a drubbing ks 
humour, which was a particular mark of regard, no of 
perſon had ever been ſo heartily threſhed as Candid. la 

Three days after this interview, our philoſopher, 5 


who was almoſt mad at the favours he had received, and 
5 thought 
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wou {tought that every thing went very bad, was appointed 
ad not WW Governor of Chuſiſtan, with an abſolute power. He 
Ted in WW was decorated with a fur cap, which is a grand mark of 
Iaſeſty. dittinction in Perſia. He took his leave of the Sophi, 
ideot: Wi ho gave him a few more marks of his kindneſs, ard 
ter the departed for Sus, the capital of his province. From the 


more. moment that Candid made his appearance at couit, the 
ich un. grandees had conſpired his deſtruction. The exceſſive 
erred ſavours which the Sophi had heaped on him, ſerved but 
18 own to increaſe the ſtorm ready to burſt upon his head. He 
d was however thought himſelf very fortunate, and eſpecially 


in his removal from court: he enjoyed in proſpect the 


is feet pleaſures of high rank, and he ſaid, from the bottom of 
her to . bis heart, 
1 then | 
gave Happy the ſubjects diſtant from their prince. 
"= He had not gone quite twenty miles from Iſpahan, 
Be J before tive hundred horſemen, armed cap a pie, came 
e up with him and his attendants, and diſcharged a volley 
n the ef fire arms upon them. Candid imagined at firſt that 
this was intended to do him an honour; but the ball 
which broke his leg, ſoon informed him what was going 
en. His people laid down their arms, and Candid, 
more dead than alive, was carried to a caſtle ſurrounded 
Ad: by water. His baggage, camels, flaves, white and 
| black eunuchs, with thirty-ſix women, which the Sopht 
1% had given him for his ule, all became the prey of the 
_—_ conqueror. Our hero's leg was cut off for fear of a 
5 mortification, and care was taken of his life that a more 
* eruel death might be inflicted on him. 
7 O Pangloſs ! Panglols! what would now become of 
deri. your Optimiſm, it you ſa vv me, with only one leg, in the 
with hands of my eruelleſt enemies 3 juſt as I was entering 
Bb upon the path of happineſs, and was Governor, or King, 
bs as one may ſay, of one of the moſt conſiderable provinces 
2 of the empire of ancient Media; when 1 had camels, 
bs faves, black and white eunuchs, and thirty-ſix women 
ber my own uſe, and of which I had not made any uſe 
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at all! Thus ſpoke Candid, as ſoon as he was able t 
ſpeak. | : 

But, while he was thus bemoaning himſelf, ever 
thing was going on for his advantage“. The miniſtry, 
informed of the outrages committed againſt him, hal 
detached a body of well diſciplined troops in purſuit af 
the mutineers, and the Monk Ed Ivan Baal Denk, took 
care to publiſh, by means of others of his fraternity, 
that Candid, being the work of the Monks, was con- 
ſequently the work of God. Such as were in the ſecret 
of this attempt were fo much the more ready to diſcover 
it, as the miniſters of religion gave aſſurance on the part 
of Mahomet, that every one who had eaten pork, drank 
wine, omitted bathing for any number of days together; 
or had converſed with women at the time of their impu- 
rity, againſt the expreſs prohibitions of the Alcoran, 
ſhould be, zp/o facto, ablolved, upon declaring what they 
knew concerning the conſpiracy. They toon dilcover. 
ed the place of Candid's confinement, which they broke 
open; and, as it was now become a religious buſineſs, 
the party worſted were exterminated to a man, agree- 
able to cuſtom in that caſe. Candid marching over a 
heap of dead bodies, made his eſcape, triumphed over 
the greateſt peril he had hitherto encountered, and with 
his attendants reſumed the road to his government. H: 
was received there as a favourite who had been honour- 
ed with fifty blows of a bull's pizzle on the ſoles of his 
feet, in the preſence of the King of Kings. 


* Here Mr. Voltaire, as he often does, gives a leſſon 
on the right fide of the queſtion, in very few words, by ſhew- 
ing how the Divine Providence ſometimes takes up our caule, 
when we. ignorantly think ourſelves entirely deſerted, 


+ Such has been the bare-faced effcontery of the Mon'cs 


that we frequently read in hiſtory of their proſecuting their po- 


litical plans under the ſanction of religion. Who can forget 
the cruſades, or holy war ? er the barbarous murder of 
Henry IV. by Ravilliac, who actually took the ſacrament, at 
the hands of a Monk, and then deliberately, and for the caule 
ef religion, as he was told, committed the fact? 
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CHAP. V. 


How Candid becomes a very great Man, aud yet is not 
contented. 


THE good of philoſophy is to make us love each other. 
Paſciral is almoſt the only philoſopher who ſeems 
defirous to niake us hate our neighbours. Candid had 
fortunately not read Paſchal, and he loved poor human 
nature very cordially. This was ſoon perceived by the 
upright part of the people. They had always kept at a 
diſtance from the pretended Ambaſſadors of heaven“, 
but made no ſcruple of viſiting Candid, and aſſiſt ing him 
with their counſels. He made ſeveral wiſe regulations 
for the encouragement of agriculture, population, com- 
merce, and the arts. He rewarded thoſe who had 
made uſeful experiments; and even encouraged ſuch as 
had made nothing but books. When the people in my 
province are in genera] content, faid he, with a charm- 
ing candour, poſſibly 1 ſhall be ſo myſelf. Candid was 
a ſtranger to mankind ; he ſaw himſelf torn to pieces in 
{cditious libels, and calumniated in a work, intituled, 
The Friend of Mankind. He found that while he was 
labouring to make people happy, he had only made them 
_ ungrateful. Ah! cried Candid, what a plague it is to 
govern theſe beings without feathers, which vegetate on 
the earth! Why am I not fill in Propontis, in the 
company of Mr. Pangloſs, Mis Cunegund, the daugh- 
ter of Pope Urban X. with only one buttock, Brother 
Giroflée, and the luxurious Pacquette. 


* In the original French, Voltaire has inſerted the two 
Latin words, ** Miſi Dominici, the“ Sent of the Lord,“ 
as the Monks blaſphemouſly call themſelves. 
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CHAP. VI. 
The Pleaſures of Candid. 


(CANDID, in the bitterneſs of his grief, wrote a very 


pathetic letter to the Rev. Ed Ivan Baal Denk. He 
ainted to him in ſuch lively colours the preſent ſtate of 
his ſoul, that Ed Ivan, greatly affected with it, obtained 
the Sophi's conſent that Candid ſhould refign his employ- 
ments. His Majeſty, in recompence of his ſervices, 
granted him a very conſiderable penſion. Eaſed from 
the weight of grandeur, our philoſopher immediately 
ſought after Pangloſs's Optimiſm in the pleaſures of a 
private life. He till then had lived for the benefit of 
others, and ſeemed to have forgotten that he had a ſe. 
raglio, | 

He now called it to remembrance, with that emotion 
which the very name inſpires. Let every thing be got 
ready, ſays he to his firſt eunuch, for my viſiting the 
women. My Lord, anſwered the fhrill- piped Gentle- 
man, it is now that your Excellency deſerves the title of 
Wile: The men, for whom you have done fo much, 
were not worthy of your attention; but the women 
That may be, ſaid Candid, modeſtly. 

Emboſomed in a garden, where art had aſſiſted nature 
to unfold her beauties, ſtood a ſmall houſe, of fimple 
and elegant ſtructure; and by that means alone very 
different from thoſe which are to be ſeen in the ſuburbs 
of * the fineſt city in Europe. Candid bluſhed as he 
drew near it : The air round this charming retreat dit- 
fuſed a delicious perfume ; the flowers, amorouſly inter- 
mingled, ſeemed here to be guided by the initin& of 
pleaſure, and preſerved for a Jong time their various 
beauties. Here the role never loſt its brilliancy: the 
view of a rock from which the waters precipitated them- 
ſelves, with a murmuring and confuled noiſe, invited the 


* Doubtleſs every Frenchmen will gueſs this city to be 
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foul to that ſoft melancholy which is ever the forerunner 
of pleaſure. Candid enters, trembling, into a ſaloon, 
where taſte and magnificence were united: his ſenſes 
are drawn by a ſecret charm: he caſts his eyes on 
young Telemachus, who breathes on the canvas, in the 
mid of the nymphs of Calypſo's court. He next turns 
them to Diana, half naked, who flies into the arms of 
the tender Endymion ; his agitation increaſes at the 
fight of a Venus, faithfully copied from that of Medicis : 
his ears on a ſudden are ftruck with a divine harmony; 
a company of young Circaſſian females appear covered 
with their veils; they form round him a fort of dance, 
agreeably deſigned, and much more. ſuitable to the 
ſcene than thoſe trifling ballets that are performed on as 
trifling ſtages, after the repreſentation of the death of 
Celar and Pompey, _ DEE 

At a ſignal given they throw off their veils, and diſ- 
cover faces full of expreſſion, that lend new life to the 
diverhon. Theſe beauties ſtudied the moſt ſeducing at- 
titudes, without appearing to have ſtudied them : one 
expreſſed in her looks a paſſion without bounds ; ano- 
ther a ſoft languor, which waits for pleaſures without 
ſeeking them: this fair ſtoops and raiſes herſelf preci- 
pitately, to give a curſory view of thoſe enchanting 
charms, which the fair ſex diſplay fo freely at Paris; 
and that other throws afide a part of her cymar to ſhow 
a leg, which alone is capable of enflaming a mortal of 
any feeling. The dance ceaſes, and they remain fixed, 
as it were in the moſt ſeducing attitudes. 

This pauſe recalls Candid to himſelf, The fire of 
love takes poſſeſſion of his breaſt: he darts the moſt ar- 
dent looks on all around him; imprints warm kiſſes on 
lips as warm, and eyes that ſwim in liquid fire: he 
paſſes his hands over globes whiter than alabaiter, whoſe 
elaſtic motion repels the touch; admires their propor- 
tion; perceives little vermillion protuberances, dike 
thoſe roſe buds which only wait the genial rays of the 
ſun to unfold them: he kiſſes them with rapture, and 


his lips for ſome time remained as if»glued to the ſpot, 
| Our 
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Our philoſopher next admires, for a while, a majeſtic 
figure, of a fine and delicate ſhape. Burning with de- 
fire, he at length throws the handkerchief to a young 
perſon, whole eyes he had obſerved to be always fixed 
upon him, and which ſeemed to ſay, Teach me the 
meaning of a trouble I am ignorant of; and who, 
bluſhing at the ſecret ayowal, became a thouſand times 
more charming. The eunuch, in a moment, opens the 
door of a private chamber, conſecrated to the myſteries 
of love. The lovers enter; and the eunuch whilpers 
his maſter, Here it is, my Lord, you are going to be 
| ng happy. I hope fo, with all my heart, ſaid Can- 
5 | 


The ceiling and walls of this little retreat, were co- 
vered with looking-glaſs: in the midſt was placed a 
couch of black ſattin, on which Candid threw the young 
Circaſſian, and undreſſed her with incredible haſte. The 
lovely creature let him do as he pleaſed, and gave him 
no other interruption, but to imprint kiſſes, full of fire, 
on his lips. My Lord, faid ſhe to him in the Turkiſh 
language, how fortunate is your ſlave, to be thus ho- 
noured with your tranſports! An energy of ſentiment 
can be expreſſed in every language by thoſe who truly 
feel it. Thele few words enchanted our philoſopher: 
he was no longer himſelf; all he ſaw, all he heard, was 
new to him. What difference between Miſs Cune- 
ous grown ugly, and raviſhed by Bulgarian tree- 

ooters, and a Circaſſian girl of eighteen, till then an 
unfpotted virgin. This was the firſt time of the wile 
Candid's enjoying her. The objects which he devoured 
were reflected in the glaſſes; on what fide ſoever he caſt 
his eyes, he ſaw upon the black ſatin the moſt beauti- 
ful, and faireſt form poſſible, and the contraſt of colours 
lent it new luſtre, with round, firm, and plump thighs, 
an admirable fall of loins, a— but I am obliged to 
have a regard to the falſe delicacy of our language. It 
is fuſhcient for me to ſay, that our philoſopher taſted, 
again and again, that portion of happineſs he was oF 
| pable 
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able of receiving; and that the young Circaſſian in a 
little time proved * his ſufficing reaſon. 

O maſter! my dear maſter Pangloſs ! cried Candid, 
almoſt beſide himſelf, every thing here is as well as in 
El Dorado; a fine woman is alone ſufficient to crown 
the wiſhes of man. I am as happy as it is poſſible to 
be. Leibnitz is in the right, and you are a great phi» 
loſopher. For inſtance; I'll anſwer for it, that you, 
wy lovely girl, have always had a bias towards Opti- 
miſm, becauſe you have always been happy. Alas! 
no; anſwered ſhe, I do not know what Optimiſm is; but 
I ſwear to you, that your ſlave has not known happi- 
neſs till to-day. If my Lord is pleaſed to give me 
leave, I will convince him of it, by a ſuccin& recital of 
my adventures. I am very willing, ſaid Candid ; Iam 
now in a pretty calm ſituation for hearing an hiſtorical 
detail. Upon which the fair flave began her ſtory in 
the following words. 


CHAP. VIE 
The Hiftory of Zirzas. 
MY father was a Chriſtian, and ſo likewiſe am I, as 
he indeed told me. He had a little hermitage near 
Cotatis, where, by his fervent devotion, and practiſing 


aufterities ſhocking to human ra:ure, he acquired the 
veneration of the faithful. Crowds of women came to 


pay him their homage, and took a particular fatisfac- 


tion in anointing his poſteriors, which he laſhed every 
day with ſeveral ſmart ſtrokes of diſcipline: doubtleſs 
it was to one of the moſt devout of thele viſitants that I 
owe my being. 1 was brought up in a cave, very near 
to my father's little cell. I was twelve years of age, 
and had not yet left this tomb, as it may be called, when 
the earth ſhook with a dreadtul noiſe; the arch of the 
vault fell in, and I was drawn out from under the rub- 
biſh half dead, when light ſtruck my eyes for the firſt 


One of the affected terms of Leibnitz, and Dr. Pangloſs. 
| : time. 
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time. After ſuch a miraculous eſcape, my father took 
me into his hermitage as a Child of Providence. Ihe 
whole of this adventure appeared wonderful to the peo. 
= my father cried it up as a miracle, and fo did 
they. 

* therefore called Zirza, which in Perſian ſigni. 
fies Child of Providence. Notice was ſoon taken of my 
little attractions: the women already came but ſeldom 
to the hermitage, and the men much oftener. One of 
them told me that he loved me. Villain, ſays my father 
to him, haſt thou a fortune ſufficient to love her? This 
child is a depoſit, which God has entruſted to me: he 
has even appeared to me this night, in the form of a ve- 
nerable hermit, and forbid me to part with her, for leſs 
than a thouſand ſequins. Retire poor wretch, left thine 
1mpure breath ſhould blaſt her charms. T have indeed, 
anſwered he, only a heart to offer her; but ſay, bar. 
barian, doſt thou not bluſh to make a mockery of God, 
for the gratifying thine avarice? With what front, vile 
wretch, dareſt thou pretend that God has ſpoken to 
thee? This is throwing the greateſt contempt upon the 
Author of Beings, to repreſent him converſing with ſuch 
men as thou art. O blaſphemy! cried my father in a 
rage, God himſelf has commanded to ſtone blaſphemers. 
As he ſpoke theſe words, he fell upon my lover, and 
with repeated blows laid him dead on the ground, and 
his blood flew in my face. Though I had not yet 
known what love is, this man had intereſted me, and his 
death threw me into an affliction ſo much the greater, 
as it rendered the ſight of my father inſ{upportable to 
me. I took a reſolution to leave him: he ſomehow 
perceived my deſign. Ungrateful, ſays he to me, it is 
to me thou dwelt thy being. Thou art my daughter, — 
and thou hateſt me: but I am going to delerve thy ha- 
tred, by the moſt rigorous treatment. He kept his 
word but too well with me, cruel man! During hve 
years, which I ſpent in tears and groans, neither my 
youth, nor my beauty, fading through his cruelty, could 
in the leaſt abate his wrath. Sometimes he ſtuck a 
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thouſand pins into all the parts of my body: at other 
times, with his diſcipline, he made the blood trickle 
down my thighs. —That, ſays Candid, gave you lefs 

ain than the pins. True, my Lord, anſwers Zirza. 
At laſt, continued ſhe, I fled from my paternal habita- 
tion; and, not daring to truſt any one, I flung myſelf 
into the thickeſt part of the woods, where I was three 
days without food, and ſhould have periſhed with hun- 
ger, had it not been for a tyger I was ſo fortunate as to 
pleaſe, and which was willing to ſhare with me the prey 
he catched, But I had many horrors to encounter from 
this formidable beaſt; and the brute was very near de- 

priving me of the flower, which you, my Lord, have 
plucked from me, with fo much pain and pleaſure. Bad 
food gave me the ſcurvy. Scarcely was I cured, before 
I joined company with a merchant of flaves, who was 
going to Teflis; the plague was there then, and I 
caught it. Theſe various misfortunes did not alter my 
features, nor hinder the Sophi's purveyor from buying 
me for your ule. I have languiſhed in tears theſe three 
months, that I have been among the number of your 
women. My companions and I imagined ourſelves to 
be the objects of your contempt ; and if you knew, my 
Lord, how miſerable eunuchs are, and how little adapted 
tor comforting young girls who are deſpiſed—In ſhort, 
I am not yet eighteen years of age; and of theſe I have 
ipent twelve in a frightful cavern; I have felt an earth- 
quake; been covered with the blood of the firſt lovely 
man I ever ſaw; endured, for the ſpace of four years, 
the moſt cruel tortures from my father, and have had 
the ſcurvy, and the plague. Conſumed with deſires, 
amidſt a crew of black and white monſters, ſtill preſerv- 
ing that which TI have ſaved from the fury of an auk- 
ward tyger; and, curſing my fate, I have paſſed three 
months in this ſeraglio; where I ſhould have died of the 
jaundice, had not your Excellency honeured me at laſt 
with your embraces. O heavens! cried Candid, is it 
poſſible that you have experienced ſuch ſenhble misfor- 
tunes at lo tender an age? What would Pangloſs ſay 
M could 
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could he hear your ſtory? But your misfortunes are z 
an end, as well as mine. Things do not go badly nay; 
is not this true? Upon that Candid reſumed his careſſes, 
and was more than ever confirmed in the belief of Pan. 
gloſs's ſyſtem. | 


CHAP. VIII. 
Candid's Diſguſts. An unexpefied Meeting. 


OUR philoſopher, luxuriouſly ſettled in the midſt of 
his ſeraglio, diſpenſed his favors equally. He 
ſometimes taited the pleaſures of variety, and always 
returned to the Child of Providence with freſh ardour. 
But this did not laſt long; he ſoon felt violent pains in 
his loins, and excruciating cholics. He grew very thin 
as he grew happy. Ziurza's breaſts then began to ap. 
pear not quite fo fair, or ſo well placed; her thighs not 
{o hard, nor ſo plump; her eyes loſt all their vivacity 
in thoſe of Candid ; her complexion, its luſtre z and her 
lips that beautitul carnation which had enchanted him 
at firſt ſignt. He now perceived that ſhe walked badly, 
and had a bad ſmell: he law, with the greateſt diſgut, 
a ſpot upon the mount of Venus, which he had never 
obſerved before to be tainted with any blemiſh : the at- 
tectionate ardour of Zirza became burdenſome to him: 
he was now cool enough to oblerve the faults of his 
other women, which had eſcaped him in his firſt trani- 
ports of paſſion: he {aw nothing in them but a ſhameſul 
wantonnels: he was aſhamed to have walked in the ſteps 
of the wiſeſt of men; and he found women more bit- 
ter than death.“ 

Candid, always full of theſe chriſtian ſentiments, 
ſpent his leiſure time in walking over the ſtreets of Sus; 
when one day a cavalier, in a ſuperb dreſs, came up 
and embraced him ſuddenly, and called him by his 
name. Is it pefiible! cried Candid, my Lord, that you 


are—it is not poſſible; otherwile you are ſo very like 
the Abbe of Perigord—I am the very man, anſwered 
the Abbe, Upon this Candid ſtarted back, and, with 
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his uſual ingenuouſneſs, ſaid,“ Are you happy, Mr, 
F Fine queſtion, replied the Abbe? the little 
deceit- Which I put upon you, contributed not a little to 
bring me into credit. The police employed me for 
ſome time ; but, having fallen out with them, I quitted 
the eccleſiaſtical habit, which was no longer of any ad- 
vantage to me. I went over into England, where per- 
ſons of my profeſſion drive a better trade. I faid all I 
knew, and all I did not know, about the ſtrength and 
weakneſs of the country I had lately left. I eſpecially 
gave bold aſſurances, that the French were the {cum of 
the earth, and that good ſenſe dwelt no where but in 
London. In ſhort, I made a ſplendid fortune, and 
have juſt concluded a treaty at the Court of Perſia, 
which tends to exterminate all the Europeans, who 


come for cotton and filk into the Sophi's dominions, to 
t the prejudice of the Engliſh traders. The object of 
pour miſſion is very commendable, truly, ſays our Phi- 


' WF lolopher ; but, Mr. Abbe, you are a rogue; I deteſt 
U rogues, and I have ſome credit at Court. Tremble ; 


„for now your good fortune has arrived at its utmo 

» WH limits; you are juſt upon the point of ſuffering the fate 
r you deſerve. My Lord Candid, cried the Abbe, throw- 
ing himſelf on his knees, have pity.on me: I feel my- 


; ſelf drawn to evil by an irreſiſtible force, as you find 
S WE yourſelf neceſſitated to the practice of virtue. This fa- 
5 tal propenſity I have perceived, from the moment I be- 
| came acquainted with Mr. Waſp, and worked at the 
Feuilles. What do you call Feuilles f? ſays Candid, 


The innate goodneſs of Candid's heart, who felt no plea- 
ſure but in doing kindneſs to others, naturally dictated this 
queſtion. He could not for a moment ſuppoſe that ſo com- 
| pleat a rogue, as the Abbe Perigourdia, could poſſibly be at 
eaſe. This is a moſt beautiful ſtroke of Voltaire's, where he 
makes ingenuous innocence ſpeak the language of the Deity, 
„There is no peace for the wicked, ſaith my God.“ 


+ Feuilles is one of the thirty or forty journals printed at 
Paris, and known only in France, where it is pretty current 
among the people of all ranks. But, this detached piece of 
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Feuilles, anſwered the Abbe, are ſheets of ſeventy. tus 
pages in print, in which the public are entertained with 
a mixture of calumny, fatire, and dullneſs. An honef 
man who can juft read and write, and not being able to 
continue among the Jeſuits ſo long as he choſe, has ſet 
himſelf to compoſe this pretty little work, that he may 
have wherewithal to buy his wife lace, and bring up his 
children in the fear of God; and there are alſo, ſome 
ether honeſt people, who, for a few pence, and ſome 
bottles of bad wine, aſſiſt the man in carrying on his 
ſcheme. This Mr. Waſp is, beſides, a member of a 
very facetious club, who divert themſelves with making 
poor ignorant people drunk, and ſetting them to blat. 
pheme ; or in bullying a poor fimple devil, and brezk. 
ing his furniture, and afterwards challenging him, 
Such little pretty amuſements theſe gentry call miſtif. 
cations, and richly deferve the attention of the police, 
In fine, this very honeſt man, Mr. Waſp, who, if you 
will take his word, never was in the gallies, is troudled 
with a lethargy, which renders him inſenſible to the ſe. 
vereſt home-truths ; and out of which he can be drawn 
only by certain violent methods, which he ſubmits to, 
with a reſignation and courage above conception. I 
have worked for ſome time under this famous writer; 
I am become an eminent writer in my turn, and I had 
but juſt quitred Mr. Waſp, to ſet up for mylelt, when 
J had the honour of paying you a viſit at Paris. You 
are a very great cheat, Mr. Abbe, ſaid Candid, yet 
your firrerity in this point makes ſome impreſſion upon 
me. Go to court; aſk for the Rev. Ed-Ivan-Baal 
Denk; I ſhal} write to him in your behalf, but upen 
expreſs condition, that you promiſe me to hecome an 
honeſt man; and that you will not hereafter be the oc- 
caſion of the murder of thouſands, for the ſake of a little 


ſeventy-two pages, muſt not be confounded with others of the 

ſame number of pages, which the author himſelf reſpects, and 

which philoſophers highly value. 

This is a note of Dr, Ralph's. 
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filk and cotton. The Abbe promiſed all that Candid 
required, and they parted very good friends. . 


CHAP. IX. 
Candid's Diſgraces, Travels, and Adventures. 


THE Abbe Perigourdin was no ſooner arrived at 
court, than he employed all his {kill in order to in- 
gratiate himſelf with the miniſter, and ruin his benefac- 
tor. He ſpread a report, that Candid was a traitor, and 
that he had ſpoke diſreſpectfully of the ſacred whiſkers 
of the King of Kings. All the courtiers condemned 
him to be burnt in a flow fire; but the Sophi, more in- 
dulgent, only ſentenced him to perpetual baniſhment, 
after having previouſly kiſſed the ſoles of his accuſer's 
feet, according to the uſage among the Perſians. The 
Abbe went in perſon to put the ſentence in execution : 
he found our philoſopher in pretty good health, and diſ- 
poſed to become again happy. My friend, ſays the 
Engliſh Ambaſſador to him, I come with regret to let 
you know, that you muſt quit this kingdom with all 
expedition, and kiſs my feet, with a true repentance for 
your enormous guilt. Kiſs your feet, Mr. Abbe! cer- 
tainly you are not in earneſt, and I do not underſtand 
ſuch jokes. Upon which ſome mutes, who had attended 
the Abbe, entered, and took off his ſhoes, acquainting 
Candid, by figns, that he muſt ſubmit to this piece 
of humiliation, or elle expect to be impaled. Candid, 
by virtue of his free will, kiſſed the Abbe's feet. They 
put on him a coarſe linen robe, and the executioner 
drove him out of the town, crying all the time, Behold 
the traitor! who has ſpoken irreverently of the Sophi's 
whiſkers ! irreverently of the Imperial whiſkers |! | 
What did the officious monk, while his favourite, 
whom he protected, was treated thus? I know nothing 
of that. It is probable that he was tired of protecting 
Candid. Who can depend on the iavour of Kings, (till 
leſs on that of monks ? | | | 
In the mean time our hero went melancholy on. I 
| 6 M 3 never 
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never even mentioned, faid he to himſelf, the King of 
Perſia's whiſkers. I am fallen in an inſtant from the 
pinnacle of happineſs into the abyſs of miſery 3 becauſe 
a wretcn, who has violated all laws, accuſes me of a 
pretended crime which J have never committed; and 
this wretch, this monſter, this perſecutor of virtue—he 
is happy®. 

Candid, after travelling on foot for ſome days, found 
himſelf upon the frontiers of Turkey, He directed his 
courſe towards the Propontis, with a deſign to ſettle 
there again, and pals the reſt of his days in the cultiva. 
tion of his garden. He ſaw, as he entered a little vil. 
lage, a great croud of people, all in an uproar : he in- 
quired into the cauſe of it. Something rather ſingular, 
fays an old man to him. Tt is ſome time ago ſince the 
wealthy Mahomet demanded in marriage the davghter 
of the Janiſſary Zamoud : he found her not to be a vir- 
gin; and in purſuance of a principle quite natural, and 
authoriſed by the laws, he ſent her home to her fa- 
ther, after having disfigured her face. Zamoud, exal- 
perated at the diſgrace brought on his tamily, in the 
firſt tranſports of a fury equally natural, with one ſtroke 
of his ſcymetar clove the disfigured viſage of his daugh- 
ter. His eldeſt fon, who loved his ſiſter paſſionately, 
which is likewiſe very natural, flew upon his tather, 


and naturally too, plunged a very ſharp poniard into 


his breaſt, Afterwards, like a lion who grows more 
enraged at ſeeing his own blood flow, the furious Za- 
moud ran to Mahomet's houſe; and after ſtriking to 
the ground {ome ſlaves, who oppoſed his paſſage, mur- 


* According to outward appearances the moſt profligate, 
ſometimes, ſeem happy and at eaſe, and this ſuperficial view 
of human affairs, often diſcourages men in the practice of vir- 
tue: — But this is in general no more than appearance.—We 
do not ſee theſe men alone, or on their pillows, but granting 
that the virtuous ſuffer, apd the wicked are at eaſe, the plain 
inference muit be, that if there be a God of juſtice and mercy, 
there muſt be a future ſtate of retribution, where virtue and 
vice Mall meet with ſuitable recompence, q 1 
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dered Mahomet, his wives, and two children then in the 
cradle ; all which was very natural, conſidering the vio- 
lent ferment he then was in. At laſt, to crown all, he 
killed himſelf with the ſame poniard, reeking with the 
blood of his father and his enemies, which is alſo very 
natural, What a ſcene of horrors! cried Candid. 
What would you have ſaid, maſter Pangloſs, had you 
found ſuch barbarities in nature? Would not you ac- 
knowledge that nature is corrupted, that all is not 
No, ſays the old man, for the pre-eſtabliſhed harmony 
O, heavens! do ye not deceive me? Is this Pangloſs, 
ſays Candid, whom I again ſee? The very ſame, an- 


p ſwered the old man: I recollected you, but I was wil- 
5 ling to find out your ſentiments, before I would diſcover 
0 myſelf, Come, let us diſcourſe a little on contingent 


r effects, and ſee if you have made any progreſs in the 
- art of wiſdom. Alas! ſays Candid, you chule your 

time very ill for ſuch a diſcuſſion ; rather let me know 
F what is become cf Mils Cunegund ; tell me where are 
. brother Giroflce, Pacquette, and Pope Urban's daugh- 
2 ter. I know nothing of them, ſays Pangloſs; it is 
e now two years ſince J left our habitation in order to find 
. you out. I have travelled over almoſt all Turkey: I 
was upon the point of ſetting out for the Court of Per- 
ſia, where I heard you made a great figure, and I only 
tarried in this little village, among theſe good people, 
till I had gathered ſtrength for continuing my journey. 
a What is this I ſee? anſwered Candid, quite ſurpriſed. 

You want an arm, my dear Doctor. That is nothing, 

{ays the one-armed and the one eyed doctor: nothing is 

more common in the beſt of worlds, than to ſee perions 
' who want one eye and one arm. I met with this mis- 
ö fortune in a journey from Mecca. Our caravan was at- 
tacked by a trcop of Arabs: our guard attempted to 
make reſiſtance; and, according to the rules of war, the 
Arabs, who found themſelves to be the ſtrongeſt, maſ- 
ſacred us all without mercy. There periſhed about five 
hundred perſons in this attack, among whom was about 
2 dozen big-beilzed women, For my part, I had only 
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my ſkull ſplit, and an arm cut off; I did not die of my 
wounds, and I ſtill found that every thing happened for the 
beſt. But as to yourſelf, my dear Candid, whence is it 
that you have a wooden leg? Upon this Candid began, 
and gave an account of his adventures. Our philoſo— 

hers turned together towards the Propontis, and en. 
— their journey by diſcourſing on phyſical and mo. 
ral evil, free-will and predeſtination, monads and pre- 
eſtabliſhed harmony. | 


En A p. X. 


Candid and Pang loſs arrive in the Propontis; what they 
ſaw there ; and what became of them. 


Candid! ſaid Pangloſs, what made you grow tired 

of cultivating your garden? Why did we not till 
continue to eat citrons and piſtachio nuts? Why was 
you weary of being happy? Certainly, becauſe every 
thing is neceſſary in the beſt of worlds, there was a ne- 
ceſſity that you ſhould undergo the baſtinado, in the 
preſen :e of the King of Perſia; have your leg cut off, 
in order to make Chuſiſtan happy, to experience the in- 
gratitude of mankind, and draw down upon the heads 
of ſome atrocious villains the puniſhment which they had 
deſerved. With ſuch converſation, they arrived at 
their old dwelling. The firſt objects that preſented 
themſelves were Martin and Pacquette, in the habit of 
flaves. Whence, ſaid Candid to them, is this meta- 
morphoſis ? after having tenderly embraced them. Alas 
anſwered they ſcbbing, You have no longer any houſe 
of your own; another has undertaken the cultivating 
your garden; he eats your preſerved citrons and piſta- 
chios, and treats us like negroes. Who, ſays Candid, 
is rhis other ? The High Admiral, anſwered they, a hu- 
man being, the leaſt humane of all human beings. The 
Sultan, willing to recompence his ſervices withou: put- 
ting himſelf to any expence, has confiſcated all your 
goods, under pretext that you had gone over to his ene- 
wies, and has condemned us to ſlavery. Be adviſed by 
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me, Candid, added Martin, never ſtop here, but continue 
your journey. I always told you every thing is for the 
worſt; the ſum of evil exceeds by much that of good. 
Be gone, and I do not deſpair but. you may become a 
Manichean “, if you are not already. Pangloſs was 
very deſirous of beginning an argument in form, in fa- 


vour of Optimiſm; but Candid interrupted him, to aſæ 


about Miſs Cunegund, the old woman, brother Giro- 
lee, and Cacambo. Cacambo, anſwered Martin, is 
here ; he is at preſent employed about emptying a houſe 
of office. The old woman ts dead of a kick in the ſto- 
mach, given her by an eunuch. Brother Giroflee has 
entered among the janiſſaries. Miſs Cunegund has re- 
covered her plumpneſs, and former beauty; ſhe is in 
cur maſter's ſeraglio. What a chain of misfortunes, 
fays Candid ! Was there a neceſſity for Miſs Cunegund 
to become handſome, only to make me a cuckold ? It is 
of little conſequence, ſays Pangloſs, whether Miſs Cu- 
negund be beautiful or ugly, or that ſhe be in your arms 
or thoſe of another, all this is nothing to the general 
ſyſtem: for my part I wiſh her a numerous poſterity. 
Philoſophers do not perplex themſelves by whom women 
have children, provided they have them. Population— 
Alas! fays Martin, philoſophers ought much rather to 


employ themſelves in — a few individuals happy, 


than ezgaging them to multip y the number of lufferers. 


While they were thus arguing, a great noiſe was heard 


on a ſudden; it was the Admiral diverting himſelf, by 
cauſing a dozen ſlaves to be whipped. Pangloſs and 


Candid, terrified to death, with tears in their eyes parted , 


* The followers of one Manes, who taught that the world 
was governed by two oppoſite principles, the cne good, and 
the other evil. This periuaſion ſeems to be more extenſive 
and more natural to an uncultivated mind than ſome are apt 
to think ; fince travellers report that there are ſome ſavage 
nations, who ſacrifice to a bad as well as a good divinity, to 
tic one to obtain bleſſings, to the other to avert and deprecate 
misfortunes. | from 
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from their friends, and in all haſte took the road to 
Conſtantinople. 

There they found all the people in a great ſtir. A 
fire had broke out in the ſuburb of Pera; five or fx 
hundred houſes were already conſumed, and two or three 
thouſand perſons periſhed in the flames. What a hor. 
rible diſaſter! cried Candid. All is for the beſt ; ſays 
Pangloſs; theſe little accidents happen every year. It 
1s very natural for the fire to catch houſes built of wood, 
and for thoſe who are in them to be burnt ; beſides, this 
procures * {ome relief to many honeſt people, who lan. 
guiſh in poverty and miſery.— What is this I hear? 
lays an officer of the Sublime Porte: How, wretch, 
dareſt thou ſay that all is for the beſt, when half Con- 
ſtantinople is in flames? Dog, be thou curſed of our 
Prophet ; Go, receive the puniſhment due to thy impu. 
dence! And as he uttered theſe words he took Pangloſs 
by the middle, and flung him headlong into the flames, 
Candid, half dead with fright, and ſcarce able to ſtand, 
made his way, as well as he could, to a neighbouring 
quarter, where all was more quiet; and we ſhall ſee 
what became of him in the next chapter. 


CHAP, Xl. 


Candid continues his Travels, and in what Quality. 


I to become a ſlave, or turn Turk. Happineſs has 
abandoned me for ever. A turban would corrupt all 
my pleaſures. My mind would never be at eaſe, in 2 
religion full of impoſture, and into which I had entered 
merely from a motive of vile intereſt. No, I ſhall never 


* 'This is one of thoſe ſneers of Mr. Voltaire, which per- 
haps may be thought, by ſerious people, to require ſome apo- 
logy.—Death can he no evil to the good man, but to be burnt 
alive is rather too ſhocking a remedy for the worſt human mi- 
fery. We find the Turk thought the Doctor's philoſophy ra- 
ther unreaſonable, and therefore ſent him to relieve his own 
woes by the expedient he had juſtified. 1 


Have now no other choice to make, ſaid Candid, but 
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be at reſt, if I ceaſe to be an honeſt man: let me make 


; myſelf then a ſlave. Candid had no ſooner taken this 
\ relolution than he let about putting it into execution, 
x He chole an Armenian Merchant for his Maker, who 
e Vas a man of very good character, and paſſed for vir- 
» tuous, as much as an Armeniancan be. He gave Can- 
3 did two hundred ſequins, as the price of his liberty. 
I The Armenian was juſt letting out tor Norway : he took 
J Candid with him, in hopes that a philolopher would be 
A of ule to him in his traffic. They embarked, and the 
bo wind was ſo favourable, that they were not above half 
þ the uſual time in their paſſage. They even had no oc- 
h, caſion to purchaſe a favourable gale from the Lapland 
\. {WW vitches, and contented themſelves with giving them 
ir bome ſtock-ſiſh, that they might not ſpoil their good for- 
i. tune with their enchantments; which ſometimes hap- 
bens, if we may believe Moreri's Dictionary on this 
g. head. / f 

q, The Armenian no ſooner landed than he provided a 
io ftock of whale-blubber, and ordered our philoſopher to 


go over all the country to buy him ſome dried ſalt fiſh : 
he acquitted himſelf of his commiſſion in the beſt man- 
ner he could, returned with ſeveral rein-decrs loaded 
with this merchandiſe, and made many ſagacious re- 
fletions on the aſtoniſhing difference which is to be 
found between the Laplanders and other men. A very 
diminutive female Laplander, whoſe head was a little 
bigger than her body, her eyes red and full of fire, a flat 
noſe, and mouth as wide as poſſible, bid him good mor- 
row, with admirable grace. My little Lord, ſays this 
being, (a foot and ten inches high) to him, I think you 
rery handſome z do me the favour to love me a little. 
do ſaying, ſhe flew to him and caught him round the 
neck, Candid puſhed her away with horror. She im- 
mediately cries out, when in comes her hufband with 
everal other Laplanders. What is the occaſion of all 
this uproar ? ſay they. It is, anſwers the little thing, 
at this ſtranger Alas! I am choaked with grief; te 
elpiſes me, Oh! I underſtand you, ſays the Lapland 
| huſband 


| 


1 % 
+ 7 * 
& 
* 
a 8 P 
. 3 k 
5 
5 4 0 
4 - 
js Q 
z 
. : 
z : 
: 4 
WE = £35 
7: x 5 
4 : PF 
l \ 
1 
F, 
* Py * 
y Face 
4 I 
* f 
/ "3 
* 
F N 
off | 
g : [| 
* I XS 
i 
7 i f 
5 4 i 
$ 15 1 
Pu 
7 2 7 
1 
p 1 1 3 af 
> 4 
| : q 
F 1 
” 
48; : 
9 
* 
1 
c 
4 7 1 
4 1 
l 17 
5 \ 
at 
7 
j 0 i 
i i 3 
. 12 
4 0 
* E 
F 4 
: 94 
; # 
+ 7 
' 3 
3 
9 Y 
9 
„ 
| £ 
1 
LJ 
1 
7 2 
[ * 
: [4 
* £8 
19 
*2 of 
F 
4 4 
Le 
4 « 5 
* þ . 


144 CANDID; OR, ALL FOR THE BEST. 
huſband, thou unpolite, diſhoneſt, brutal, infamong, 
cowardly raſcal ; thou haſt diſgraced my whole family; 
thou doſt me the moſt ſenſble injury; thou refuſeſt to 
lie with my wife. Why here's a fellow for you, cri! 
our hero: What would you have ſaid then, if I had 
lain with her? I would have wiſhed thee all eariliy 
happineſs; ſays the Laplander to him in a rage, but 
thou only deſerveſt my indignation. At theſe words, 
he diſcharged on Candid's back a volley of blows with 
a cudgel, The rein deer were ſeized by the relations df 
the offended hufband, and Candid, for fear of work, 
was forced to betake himlelt to flight, and renounce 
his good maſter for ever: for how would he venture to 
preſent himſelf before him without money, whale: 
blubber, or rein deer ? | 


CHAP. XII. 
Candid ſtill continues his Travels. New Adventures, 


ANDID travelled a long time without determining 
whither he ſhould go, at length he reſolved to g0 to 
Denmark, where he had heard that every thing went 
on pretty well, He had a few pieces of money about 
him, which the Armenian had made him a preſent of; 
and with this ſlender ſupport he ſhould get to the «nd 
of his journey. Hope rendered his miſery ſuppertable 
to him, and he {till paſſed at times ſome ha py moments. 
He found himſelf one day in an inn with three travel- 
lers, who talked to him with great warmth about a 
lenum* and the maicria ſubtilis, Mighty well, ſays 
Candid to himſelf, theſe are philoſophers. Gentlemen, 
ſays he to them, a plenum is inconteſtible; there is no 
Vacuum in nature, and the maicria f19!Hts is a well ima. 
gined hypotheſis. You are then a Carteſian ? ſays the 


* The doctrine of Leibnitz, that all nature is a plenum or 
full, and that a vacuum or a vacuity is impoſſible, Sir Ifazc 
Newton has gone fartheſt in demonſtrating the error of this 
hypotheſis, See allo the Cartczian Philoſophy. 
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three travellers. Ves, anſwers Candid, and a Leih- 
nitizian, which. is more. So much the worſe for you, 
replied the philoſophers. Des Cartes and Leibnitz had 
not common ſenſe, We are Newtonians, and we 
glory in it; if we diſpute, it is only the better to con- 
firm ourſclves in our opinions, for we all think alike. 
We ſearch for truth in Newton's tract, becauſe we are 
perſuaded that Newton is a great man—And Des Cartes 
too, and Leibnitz and Panglols likewiſe, ſays Candid ; 


theſe great men are worth a thouſand of yours. Vou 


are a tool, friend, anſwered the philoſophers : do you 
know the laws of refraction, attraction, and motion? 
Have you read the truths which Dr. Clarke has pub- 
liſhed, in anſwer to the reveries of your Leibnitz? Do 
you know what centrifugal and centripetal force is ? 
and that colours depend on their denſity ? Have you 
any notion of the theory of light and gravitation? Do 
you know the period of twenty-five thouſand nine hun- 
dred and twenty years, which unluckily do not agree 
with chronology ? No, undoubtedly, you have but talſe 
ideas of all theſe things : peace, then, thou contempti- 
ble monad, and beware how you inſult giants by com- 
paring them to pygmies. Gentlemen, anſwered Can- 
did, were Pangloſs here, . he would tell you very fine 
things; for he is a great philoſopher : he has a ſove- 
reign contempt for your Newton; and, as I am his dif. 
ciple, I likewiſe ſet no great ſtore by him. The philoſo- 
phers, enraged beyond meaſure, fell upon poor Candid, 
and drubbed him moſt philoſophically. 

Their wrath ſubſiding, they aſked our hero's pardon 
for their too great warmth. Upon this, one of them 
began a very fine harangue on mildneſs, moderation, and 
command of the paſſions. f 

While they were talking, they ſaw a magnificent fu- 
neral paſs by ; our philoſophers from thence took occa- 
ſion to deſcant on the fooliſh vanity of man, Would it 
not be more reaſonable, ſays one of them, that the rela- 
tions and friends of the deceaſed ſhould, without pomp 
and noiſe, carry the bier themſelves? Would not this 
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146 CANDID; OR, ALL FOR THE BEST. 
foal act, by offering to their minds a ſtrong idea of 
death, produce an effect the moſt {alutary, the molt phi. 
loſophical? This reflection, for inttance, which would 
offer itſelf, The body I carry is that of my friend, my 
4 relation; he is no more; and, like him, I muſt ceal t, 
« bein this world: would not this, Liay, be a means vi 
leſſening the number of crimes in this vile world, ande 
bringing back to virtue, beings who believe the immer 
tality of the foul? Men are too. apt to ſmother tho 
thoughts of death, for fear of preſenting too {trons 
images of it to their minds. Whence is it that peopl; 
remove from ſuch diſtreſſing fights, as a mother and a 
wife in tears? The plaintive accents of nature, the 
piercing cries of deſpair, would do much greater honouw 
to the aſhes of the dead, than all theſe individuals cld 
in black from head to foot, together with uſcleſs femal; 
mourners, and that crowd of miniſters, who chaunt 
their funeral orations ſo picalantly, which the decealcd 
do not hear. 

This is extremely well {poken, lays Candid ; and did 
you always talk as well without thinking proj: er to 
threſh people, you would be great philoſop hers, 

Our travellers parted with « xprefſions of mutual con. 
fidence and friendſhip. Candid fill continued travelling 
towards Denmark. He ftruck into the woods; where 
muſing deeply on all the misfortunes which had hap. 
pened to him in this beſt of worlds, he inſenſibly got 
out of his road and loft himſeli, The day began to clols 
when he perceiy ed his miſtake : he was ſeized with dil 
may, and raifing in a melancholy manner his eyes to 
Heaven, and leaning againk the trunk of a tree, our 
hero {poke in the following terms : J have travelled over 
half the globe; ſeen deceit and flander triumphant ; 1 
have only fought to do ſervice to mankind, and J have 
been Perſecut ed. A great king honours me with his 
tavour and fifty blows of a bull's pizzle. I arrive with 
a wooden leg in a very fine province; there I taſte a tew 
pleaſures, after having drank deep of atfliction. An 
ahbe 
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abhẽ comes; I protect him; he inſinuates himſelf at 
court through my intereſt, and I am obliged to kiſs his 
feet——T meet with my poor Pangloſs only to ſee him 
burnt. I find myſelf in company with philoſophers, 
the mildeſt and moſt ſociable of all the ſpecies of ani- 
mals that are ſpread over the face of the earth, and they 
beat me unmercifully— All muſt neceſſarily be for the 
belt, fince Pangloſs has (aid it; but, I am the moſt 
wretched of all poſſible beings for all that. Here Can- 
did ſtopt ſhort to liſten to cries of diſtreſs, which ſeemed 
to come from a place near him. He ſtepped forward out 
of curioſity, when he beheld a young woman tearing her 
hair with all the ſigns of the deepeſt anguiſh. Who 
ever you are, ſays ſhe to him, if you have any feeling, 
follow me. He went with her, but they had not gone 
many paces before Candid perceived a man and woman 
{tretched out onthe graſs : their faces beſpoke the great- 
nels of their fouls and nobleneſs of their birth; their fea- 
turcs, though diſtorted by pain, had ſomething ſo inter- 
ſting, that Candid could not forbear bemoaning them, 
and informing himſelf, with the utmoſt eagernels, in re- 
gard to the cauſe which reduced them to ſo miſerable a 
ſituation. It is my father and mother whom you ſee, 


ſays the young woman: yes, thete are the authors of my 


wretched being, continued ſhe, throwing herſelf into their 
arms. They fled to avoid the rigour of an unjuſt ſen- 
tence : I accompanied them in their flight, too happy 
to ſhare in their misfortune, with the ſweet hope that in 


the delerts where we were going to hide ourſelves, my 


lechle hands might procure them a neceſſary ſubſiſtence. 
We ftopped here to take ſome reſt; I diſcovered that 
tree which you ſee, whole fruit has deceived me—Alas! 
Sir, J am a wretch to be viewed with horror by the 
world and myſelf! Arm your hand to avenge offended 
virtue, and to punifh the parricide Strike !—this fruit 
I prelented it to my father and mother; they ate of it 
with pleaſure : I rejoiced to have found the means of 
quenching the thirſt with which they were tormented.— 
N 2 Unhappy 
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| wretcn ! it was ; 
this tro 3 death I preſented to them 
is recital made Candid ſhudder; his hai 
end, anda cold ſweat bedewed his ey. Re . he: 
as much as his preſent condition could permit, to Ry 
ſome relief to this unfortunate family ; but the 8 
had already _ too much progreſs; and the moſt effi. 
cacious rem | 
N edies would not have been able to ſtop its 
Dear child, our only hope, cried the too u 
rents, Forgive yourſelf, 5 we pardon thee 1 22 2% 
exceſs of thy tenderneſs - which has robbed us of our 
lives.—Generous ſtranger, vouchſafe to take care of 
her; her heart is noble and formed to virtue; ſhe is a 
depoſit which we leave in your hands, infinitely more 
precious to us, than all our paſt fortune—Dear Zenoida 
receive our laſt embraces ; mingle thy tears with ours, 
Heavens! how happy are theſe moments to us! Thou 
haſt opened to us the dreary cave in which we languiſhed 
for forty years paſt. Tender Zenoida, we blels thee ; 
mayſt thou never forget the leſſons which our experience 
hath dictated to thee ; and may they preſerve thee from 
= * of miſery, which ſeems W open at thy 
They expired as they pronounced theſe words. Can- 
did had great difficulty to bring Zenoida to herſelf. The 
moon had enlightened the affecting ſcene; the day now 
appeared, and Zenoida, plunged in ſad affliction, had 
not as yet recovered the ule of her ſenſes. As ſoon as 
ſhe opened her eyes, ſhe entreated Candid to endeavour 
to open the earth, in order to inter the bodies : ſhe aſſiſted 
in the work with an aſtoniſhing courage. This dut 
fulfilled, ſhe gave free ſcope to her tears. Our philoſs. 
pher drew her away from this fatal place: they travelled a 
long time without oblerving any certain route. At length 
they perceived a little cottage; two perſons in the de- 
cline of life dwelt in this 5 hy who were always ready 
to give every aſſiſtance in their power, to their fellow- 
creatures in diſtreſs. Theſe old people were ſuch as 
| Plulemon 
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m Philemon and Baucis * are deſcribed to us. For fifty 
years they had taſted the ſoft endearments of marriage, 
without ever experiencing its bitterneſs ; an unimpaired 
health, the fruit of temperance and tranquillity of mind, 
mild and ſimple manners; a fund of inexhauſtible can- 
dour in their character ; all the virtues which man owes 
to himſelf, formed the glorious, and only fortune which 
Heaven had beſtowed upon them. They were held in 
veneration in the neighbouring villages, whoſe inhabi- 
tants, happy in an innocent ruiticity, might have paſſed 
for very good fort of people had they been catholics. 
Theſe villagers looked upon it as a duty not to ſuffer 
Agaton and Suname (for ſo the old couple were called) 
to want for any thing, and their charity extended to the 
new-comers. Alas ! ſaid Candid, it is a great pity my 
dear Pangloſs, that you were burnt: you had certainly 
ſome reaſon on your ſide ; but yet it is not in all the parts 
of Europe and Aſia, which I have travelled over in your 
company, that every thing is for the beſt : it is only in 
El Dorado, whither no one can go; and in a little cot- 
tage, ſituated in the coldeſt, moſt barren, and frightful 
region in the world. What pleaſure ſhould I have to 
hear you diſcourſe about the pre-eſtabliſhed harmony and 
monads ? I ſhould be very willing to paſs my days 
among theſe honeſt Lutherans ; but then I muſt give up 
going to maſs, and ſubmit to be torn to pieces in the 
Chret ien. | 
Candid was very inquiſitive to learn the adventures of 
Zenoida, but diſcretion and politeneſs withheld him from 
ſpeaking to her about it; ſhe perceived his delicacy, 
and ſatisfied his impatience in the following terms. 


* An old couple, whoſe virtue and mutual affection are 
beautifully recorded in Ovid's Metamorphoſis. 


+ Voltaire ſeldom miſſes an opportunity of laſhing the nar- 
row- mindedneſs of the monks, who allow no virtue or excel- 


lence beyond the pale of their own church. 


# Or, Chriſtians Journal, probably ſome periodical papers. 


manufactured hy the catholic prieſts of that day. | 
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| CHAP, ANI. 
The Hiſtory of Zenoida, Howw Candid fell in love wii, 
her ; and what followed, 

I AM deſcended from one of the moſt ancient familie 
in Denmark; one of my anceſtors periſhed at that 
horrid feaſt which the wicked Chriſtiern prepared for the 
deftruction of ſo many .ſenators. The riches and ho- 
nours which have been heaped upon our family, have hi. 
therto ſerved only to make them more eminently unfor. 
tunate. My father had the reſolution to diſpleaſe a great 
man in power, by boldly telling him the truth : he was 
preſently accuſed by ſuborned witneſſes of a number ct 
crimes which had no foundation. His judges were de. 
ceived by falle evidence, Alas ! where 1s that judge 
who can always diſcover thoſe ſnares which envy aul 
treachery lay for unguarded innocence ! My father was 
ſentenced to the ſcaffold. He had no way left to avoid 
His fate but by flight : accordingly he withdrew to the 
houſe of an old friend, whom he thought deſerving cf 
that glorious title: we remained ſome time concealed il 
a caſtle belonging to him on the ſea ſide; and we might 
have continued there to this day, had not the baſe wretch 
taking advantage cf our being in his power, attempted to 
repay himſelf tor the ſervices he did us, at a price that 
gave us all reaſon to deteſt him, This infamous mon- 
ſter had conceived a moſt unnatural paſſion for my mother 
and myſelt at the ſame time; he attempted our virtue 
by methods the moſt unworthy of a man of honour; 
and we were reduced to the neceſſity of expoſing our- 
iclves to the moſt dreadful dangers to avoid the effect; 
of his brutal paſſion. In a word, we took to flight a ſe- 

cond time, and you know the melancholy ſequel. 

At the cloſe of this ſhort narrative, Zenoida bur 
into tears alreſh, Candid wiped them from her eyes, 
aud ſaid to her, by way of contolation, ** Madam, 

„Here Candid admirably keeps up the character of the 
diſciple of Dr. Pangloſs in the honeſt ſimplicity of his con- 
ſolatory addrefs to Zenoida. The ridicule is the more pointed 
as being fo ſeriouſly introduced, and at ſuch a ſeaſon. 
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« every thing is for the beſt; if your father had not 
« died by poiſon, he would inſallibly have been diſco- 
« yered, and then his head would have been cut off, 
« The good lady, your mother, would, in all proba- 
« bility have died of grief, and we ſhould not have been 
« in this poor hut, where every thing is a great deal 
te better than the fineſt of all poſſible caſtles.” Alas! Sir, 
replied Zenoida, my father never told me that every thing 
was for the beſt ; we are all children of the ſame divine 
Father, who loves us, but who has not exempted us 
from the moſt caJamitous ſorrows, the moit grievous 
maladies, and an innumerable tribe of miſeries that af— 
flict the human race. Poiſon grows by the ſide of the 
ſalutiferous quinquipa, in America, The happieſt of 
all mortals has ſometime or other ſhed tears. What we 
call life, is a compound. of pleaſure and pain ; it is the 
laple of a certain ſtated portion of time which always 
appears too Jong in the ſight of the wile man, and which 
every one ought to employ in doing good to the com- 
munity in which he is placed; in the enjoyment of the 
works of Providence, without idly ſreking after their 
hidden cauſes ; in regulating our conduct by the rules 
of conſcience ; and, above all, in ſhowing a due reſpect 
to religion. Too happy when we can live up to it, 
Theſe things my ever- reſpedted father has frequently 
inculcated to me. Unhappy are thoſe raſh and incon- 
ſiderate writers, he would often ſay, who attempt to 
pry into the hidden ways of Providence. From the 
principle, that God will be honoured from thoufands of 
atoms, mankind have blended the moſt abſurd chimeras 
with reſpectable truths *. The Turkiſh Derviſe, the 
Perſian Bramin, the Chineſe Bonza, and the Indian Ta— 
ſapoin, all worſhip the Deity in a different manner: but 
they enjoy a tranquillity of ſoul amidſt the darkneſs in 
which they are plunged ; and he who would endeavour 
to enlighten them, does them but ill ſervice. It is do- 


* Voltaire ſeems to be of opinion, that variety of worſhips, 
if fincere, is ſo far from being a blemiſh that it 1s a heauty in 
tne moral order of Things. —Reader, what is thy opinion? 
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mg no kindneſs to mankind to tear the bandage of pre. WI P*ity» 
Judice from their eyes. obedien 

You talk like a philoſopher, ſaid Candid; may I a; hem 
yon, my fair lady, of what religion you are? 1 was the gre 
brought up in the Lutheran profeſſion, anſwered Zenoi. bunt, 


da. I mutt confels, ſays Candid, that every word you quainte 
have ſpoke, has been like a ray of light that has pene- vortices 
trated my very ſoul, and I find a fort of eſteem any ad. father 1 
miration for you, thar—But how, in the name of won. tincture 
der, came ſo bright an underſtanding to be lodged in ( hold in 
beautitul a form? Upon my word, Mits, I eſteem and 0 * 
im fa 


admire you, as I ſaid before, ſo much that—Candid 
ſtammered out a few words more, when Zenoida, per- bour ; 
ceiving his confuſion, quitted him, and trom that mo- and fill! 


ment carefully avoided all occaſions of being alone with conjectu 
him; and Candid, on his part, ſought every opportu- author « 
nity of being alone with her, or elle being by himſelf, He works, 
was buried in a melancholy that to him had charms; he e our 
was deeply enamouret of Zenoida; but endeavoured to WW" enc! 
conceal his paſſion from himſelf: his looks, however, heaven! 
too plainly evinced the feelings of his heart. Alas! of maſte 
would he often ſay to himſelf, if maſter Pangloſs was lily anir 
here, he would give me good advice, tor he was a great flogged, 
philoſopher, | | having f 
EE | Doctor ! 
CHAP. XIV. after hay 

| ut me t 

Continuation of the Lowes of Candid. 2 rot 

THE only conſolation that Candid enjoyed, was con thraſhed 
| verſing with Zenoida in the preſence of their hoſts, [ ay, t. 
How was it poſſible, ſaid he to her one day, that the “ th: 
Monarch to whom you had acceſs, could ſuffer ſuch in- leſs, it i 
juſtice to be done to your family? Certainly you have WW'”> to m 
ſufficient reaſon to hate him. How! ſaid Zenoida, who e. y 
can hate their King; who can do otherwiſe than love in regard 
that perſon to whole hand is conſigned the keen-edged could he e 
{word of the laws?“ Kings are the living images of the Iv ſay, «« 
* This ſpeech of Zenoida is nearly conformable to the blind _—_ wk 
29 


fentiments of the French nation, in their former ſervile late, 
in 
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Deity, and we ought never to arraign their conduct; 
obedience and reſpect is the duty of a ſubject. I admire 
you more and more, ſaid Candid : pray, do you know 
the great Leibnitz, and the great Pangloſs, who was 
burnt, after having eſcaped hanging? Are you ac- 
quainted with the monads, the materia ſubtilts, and the 
vortices? No, Sir; replied Zenoida; I never heard my 
father mention any of theſe ; he only gave me a ſlight 
tincture of experimental philoſophy, and taught me to 
hold in contempt all thoſe kinds of philoſophy that da 
not directly tend to make mankind happy; that give 
him falſe notions of his duty to himſelt and his neigh-. 
bour; that do not teach him to regulate his conduct, 
and fill his mind only with technical terms, or hazardous 
conjectures z that do not give him a clearer idea of the 
author of nature than what he may acquire from his 
works, and the wonders that are every day working be- 
fore our ſight. Still more Madam, do I admire you; 
you enchant me; you raviſh me; you are an angel that 
heaven has ſent to remove, from before my eyes, the miſt 
of maſter Pangloſs's ſophiſtical arguments. What a 
lilly animal T was ! after having been ſo heartily kicked, 
flogged, and baſtinadoed on the ſoles of my feet; after 
having felt the horrors of an earthquake; having ſeen 
Doctor Pangloſs once hanged, and very lately burnt; 
after having been raviſhed by a villainous Perſian, who 
= me to the moſt excruciating tortures ; after having 
een robbed by a decree of the divan, and ſoundly 
thraſhed by a ſet of philoſophers : after all theſe things, 
I ſay, to think that every thing was ſor the beſt! but 
now, thank heaven! I am undeceived. But, nevyerthe- 
lels, it is certain, nature never appeared half fo charm- 
ing to me as ſince I have been bleſſed with the ſight of 
you. The rural concert of the birds charms my ears 


in regard to their Kings. —A Frenchman of the preſent day, 
could he endure the Royal Authority, would certainly be apt 
to ſay, „If Kings are the living images of the Deity, they 
ought to reſemble him in their clemency, their juſtice, and 
latherly care to their ſubje&s,”? 
| | with 
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with an harmony, to which they were till now utter 
ſtrangers ; I breathe a new ſoul, and the glow of ſcni. 


ment that enchants me ſeems imprinted on every . 
ject: I do not feel that effeminate languor which I di 
in the gardens of Sus; the ſenſation with which you in. 
ſpire me is wholly different. Let us ſtop here, faid 2. 
noida; you ſeem to be running to lengths that mo, 
perhaps, offend my delicacy, which you ought to re. 
ſpect. I will be ſilent then, ſaid Candid ; but my pl: 
hon will only be the more violent. On faying the 
words, he looked ſtedfaſtly at Zenoida ; he perceive 
her to bluſh, and like a man who had profited by expe. 
rience, he conceived the molt flattering hopes from thel 
appearances. 

The beautiful Dane ſtill continued for ſome time to 
avoid the purſuits of Candid. One day, as he wi 
walking haſtily to and fro in the garden, he cried out 
a tranſport of love and tenderneſs, Ah! why have I nd 
now my El Dorado ſheep? why have I it not in m 
power to purchaſe a ſmall kingdom? Ah! was I but! 
King What ſhould I be to you ? ſaid a voice, which 
Pierced the heart of our philoſopher. Is it you, lovely 
Zenoida? cried he, falling on his knees. I thought 
myſelf alone. The few words J heard you juſt no! 
utter ſeem to promiſe me the felicity to which my fol 
aſpires. I ſhall, in all probability, never be a King, 
nor ever poſſeſſed of a fortune; but, if you love me- 
Do not turn from me thoſe lovely eyes, but ſuffer me tv 
read in them a conteſſion, which is alone capable of mak: 
ing me happy. Brautious Zenoida, I adore you! Lt! 
your heart be open to compaſſon—Whhat do I fee! you 
weep! Ah! my happinels is too great. Yes, you al 
happy, ſaid Zenoida; nothing can oblige me to dilguile 
the feelings of my heart for a perſon I think deferving 0: 
my affection: hitherto yourhave been attached to my «| 
tiny only by the bands of humanity ; it is now time t 
ſtrengthen thoſe by ties more ſacred: I have conſulted my 
heart, refle& maturely in your turn; but remember, that 
if you marry me, you become obliged to be my protecio! 
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to ſhare with me thoſe misfortunes that fate may itill, 
utter E perhaps, have in ſtore for me, and to ſooth my forrows, 
carry you! ſaid Candid; thoſe words have opened my 
: 0d. eyes to the imprudence of my conduct. Alas! dear 
ol of my ſoul, I am not deſerving of your goodneſs. 
u . Cunegund is ſtill living—Cunegund ! who is that? She 


WH AR my wife, anſwered Candid, with his uſual frankneſs. 
may, Our two lovers remained ſome moments without ut- 
. tering a word; they tried to ſpeak, but the accents died 
Pit away on their lips; their eyes were filled with tears. 
the Candid held the fair Zenoida's hands in bis; he preſt 


be 
X pe- 
thel: 


them to his heart, and devoured them with kiſſes: he 
had even the boldneſs to raiſe his hands to the boſom of 
his miſtreſs; he found her breath grow ſhort; his foul 
few to his lips, and fixing his mouth to that of Zenoi- 
da, he brought the fair one back to thole ſenſes which 
ſhe had nearly loſt. Candid thought he read his pardon 
in her eyes. Deareſt lover, ſaid ſhe to him, my anger 
would but ill repay theſe tranſports which my heart ap- 
proves. Yet hold, you will ruin me in the opinion of 
the world; and you yourlelt would ſoon ceaſe to love 
me, when once I was becorne the object of contempt. 
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cried Candid ; becauſe the flaves of prejudice ſay, that a 
woman loſes her honour by beſtowing happineſs on a 
being whom ſhe loves, by following that tender bent cf 
nature, which in the firit happy ages of the world—Þut 


-l will forbear to relate the whole of this intereſting con- 
e erſation, and content myſelf with ſaying that the elo- 
u quence of Candid, heightened by the warmth of amorons 
Lit expreſſion, had all the effect that may be imagined on a 
Jag young tender female philoſopher. 


The lovers, whole days till then, had flowly crept on 
"oF ia ſadneſs and melancholy, now paſſed them in a rapid 
5 "0 intoxication of amorous joys. Pleaſure flowed through 
"IF cheir veins in an uninterrupted current. The gloomy 
woods, the barren mountains, ſurrounded by horrid pre- 
cipices, the icy plains, and dreary fields, covered with 
* now on all ſides, convinced them more and more 1 the 
5 | neceſſity 


Forbear, therefore, and ſpare my weakneſs. How!” 
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neceſſity of loving each other with ardor. In ſhor, 
they determined never to quit that dreadful ſolitude, bit 
fate was not yet weary of perſecuting them, as we ſlul 
ſee in the next chapter, 


C H A P. f XV. 
The Arrival of Molball. A Journey to Copenhagen, 
THE nappy hours of Candid and Zenoida, were di. 


verſiſied in diſcourſing on the works of the Deity, 
the worſhip which mankind ought to pay him, and the 
mutual duties they owe to each other, eſpecially that of 
benevolence, the moſt uleful of all virtues. But, they 
did not confine themſelves to frivolous declamations, 
Candid tanght the young men the reſpect due to the fl. 
cred reſtraint of the laws; Zenoida inſtructed the young 
women in the duties they owed their parents: botli 
joined their endeavours to ſow the hopeful ſeeds of reli. 
gion in their young hearts. One day, as they were bu. 
hed in thoſe pious offices, Sunama “ came to tell Zenoi. 
da, that an old gentleman, with ſeveral ſervants, was 
juſt alighted at their houſe ; and that, by the deſcrip- 
tion he had given her of a perſon he was looking for, 
ſhe was certain it could be no other than Zenoida herſelf, 
This ftranger had followed Sunama cloſe at her heels, 
and entered, almoſt at the ſame inſtant, into the room 
where were Candid and Zenoida. 

At ſight of him Zenoida inſtantly fainted away; but 
Wolhall, not in the leaſt touched with her ſituation, 
took hold of her hand, and pulled her to him with 6 
much violence, that it brought her to her ſenſes ; which 
ite had no ſooner recovered, than ſhe burſt into a flood 
of tears. So, niece, ſaid he, with a ſarcaſtic ſmile, [ 
find you in very good company. I do not wonder you 
prefer them to living in the capital, to my houſe, and 
the company of your family. Yes, Sir, replied Zenot- 


*The name of the old cottager's wife, where they "_ 
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da, I do prefer the dwelling of ſimplicity and truth, to 
the manſions of treaſon and impoſture, I can never 
behold but with horror that place where firſt began my 
misfortunes z where I have had ſo many proofs of the 
wickedneſs of your heart, and where I have no other re- 
lations but yourſelf. Come, Madam, ſaid Wolhall, 
follow me, if you, pleaſe ; for fo you ſhall, even if you 
ſhould faint again. Saying this, he dragged her to the 
door of the houſe, and made her get into the carriage, 
which was waiting for him. She had only time to tell 
Candid to follow, and went away bleſſing her hoſts, and 


promiſing to reward them amply. for their generous - 
cares. | 

A domeſtic of Wolhall pitied the deſpair in which he 
ſaw Candid plunged; he imagined that he felt no other 
concern for the fair Dane than what unfortunate virtue 
inſpires : he propoſed to him taking a journey to Copen- 
hagen, and he furniſhed him with the means to accom- 
pliſh it. He did more; he inſinuated to him that he 
might be admitted as one of Wolhall's domeſtics, if he 
had no other reſource than going to ſervice, Candid 
liked his propoſal ; and no ſooner arrived than his fu- 
ture fellow-ſervant preſented him as one of his relations, 
for whom he would be anſwerable. Raſcal, ſays Wol- 
hall to him, I conſent to grant you the honour of ſerv- 
ing a perſon of ſuch rank as Jam: but be ſure, never 
forget the profound reſpect which you owe to my com- 
mands; you mult even prevent them, if you have ſenſe 
enough to do it: I would have you conſtantly reflect, 
that a man like me degrarles himſelf in ſpeaking to a 
wietch ſuch as you. Our philoſopher anſwered with 
great humility to this impertinent diſcourſe; and from 
that day he was clad in his maſter's livery. 

It is eaſy to imagine the joy and ſurpriſe that Zenoida 
felt when ſhe recognized her lover among her uncle's 
ſervants: ſhe contrived various opportunities, which 
Candid knew how to avail himſelf of : they ſwore eter- 


ral conſtancy. Zenoida had ſome unhappy moments; 


the ſometimes reproached herſelf on account of her love 
$i | tor 
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for Candid ; ſhe ſometimes afflicted him by a few ca. 


matters 


prices: but Candid idolize her; he knew that perfec, maſte 
tion is not the portion of man, and ſtill leſs fo of wg. now | 
man. @Zenoida recovered her peace of mind in the arms was I 
of her lover. The kind of conſtraint under which they has b 
lay, rendered their pleaſures the more exquiſite : they with 
were ſtill happy. | Mart! 
| houg] 
CH AP. Av. great. 

. a paf 
How Candid found his Wife again, and loft his Miſtreſs. hence 
Who, 

HE haughty treatment of Wolhall was the only beholc 
hardſhip our hero had to bear, and that was not and] fe 
purchaſing his miſtreſs's favours at too dear a rite, Cai 
But, ſucceſsful love is not ſo eaſily concealed as many had f 
imagine. Our lovers betrayed themſelves. Their con- flectin 
nection was no longer a ſecret to any in the houle, but thoſe 
the ſhort-fighted eyes of Wolhall; all the domeſtics himle! 
knew it. Candid received congratulations on that head cere 1 
which made him tremble ; he expected the ſtorm, ready he ha 
to burſt upon his head, and did not doubt but a perſon, flicted 
who had been dear to him, was upon the point of acce- ing k 
lerating his misfortune. He had for ſome days per. drow! 
ceived a face reſembling Miſs Cunegund ; he again fu which 
the ſame face in Wolhall's court-vard : but the object vut of 
which ſtruck him was very meanly dreſt, and there was verſat 
no likelihood that a favourite of a great Mahometan words 
ſhould be found in the court-yard of a houſe at Copen- ot 
hagen. This diſagreeable object, however, looked at « cen 
Candid very attentively: and coming luddenly up to e inju 
him, and ſeizing him by the hair, ſhe gave him the ſe— 4“ and 
verelt blow on the face, that he had ever received in his « and 
life. I am not deceived, cried our Philoſopher. 0 «is g 
heavens! who would have thought it! What do you te the: 
here, after having ſuffered yourſelf to be violated by a * 2 | 
follower of Mahomet ? Go, faithlels ſpouſe, I know SIN 
Fou not. Thou ſhalt know me, replied Cunegund, by “pro 
my fury: I know the life thou leadeſt, thy love for thy «Tet 
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maſter's niece, and thy contempt for me. Alas! it is 
now three months ſince I quitted the ſeraglio, becauſe I 
was no longer of any uſe in that place. A merchant 
has bought me to mend his linen, he takes me along 
with him, when he makes a voyage to this country ; 
Martin, Cacambo, and Pacquette, whom he has alſo 
bought, are with me; Dr. Pangloſs, through the 
greateſt chance in the world, was in the ſame veſſel as 
a paſſenger z we were ſhipwrecked ſome miles from 
hence; 1 eſcaped the danger with the faithful Cacambo, 
who, I ſwear to thee, has a ſkin as fine as thy own: I 
behold thee again, and find thee falſe. Tremble then, 
and fear every thing trom a provoked wife. | 

Candid was quite ſtupified at this affecting ſcene; he 
had ſuffered Cunegund to part from him, without re- 
flecting, that proper meaſures are always to be kept with 
thoſe who know our ſecrets, when Cacambo preſented 
himſelf to his ſight: they embraced each other with ſin- 
cere regard. Candid informed him of the converſation 
he had juſt had with his wife; he was very much af- 
flicted for the loſs of the great Pangloſs, who, after hav- 
ing been hanged and burnt, was at laſt unhappily 
drowned. They ſpoke with that free effuſion of heart 
which friendſhip alone inſpires. A little billet thrown 
vut of the window by Zenoida put an end to the con- 
verſation, Candid opened it, and found in it theſe 
words: | 

« Fly, my dear Lover; all is diſcovered. An inno- 
e cent propenſity, which nature authoriſes, and does no 
injury to ſociety, is a crime in the eyes of credulous 
and cruel men, Wolhall has juſt left my chamber, 
« and has treated me with the utmoſt inhumanity : he 
« is gone to obtain an order to throw you into priſon, 
« there to periſh, Fly, my ever-dear Lover; preſerve 
«a life which thou canſt not paſs any longer near me. 
« Thoſe happy hours are no more, in which we gave 
« proofs of our reciprocal tenderneſs. Ah! wretched 
« Zenoida, how haſt thou offended heaven, to merit ſo 
« rigorous a fate! But I wander: remember always 
O 2 « thy 
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« thy tender, faithful, Zenoida, and thou, my dex 
« Lover, ſhalt live eternally within my heart—Alz* 
« thou haſt never known how much I loved the. 
„O, that thou couldſt receive upon my burning lip 
« my lalt adieu, and catch my laſt ſigh! I find mylelf 
« ready to join my unhappy father in the grave; the 
« light is hateful to me; it ſerves only to diſcover treſh 
« cruelties. | 

Cacambo, always diſcreet and prudent, drew Candid, 
who no longer was himlelf, away with him; they went 
the ſhorteſt way out of the city. Candid opened not his 
mouth, and they were already a good way from Copen. 
hagen before he was rouſed out of that lethargy in which 
he was buried. At laſt, he looked at his faithful Ca. 
cambo, and ſpoke in theſe terms, 


HAF. XVII, 


How Candid had a Mind to kill himſelf, and did ot do i. 
What happened to him at an Inn. 


DEAR Cacambo, formerly my valet, now my equal, 
and always my friend, thou haſt had a ſhare in {ome 
of my misfortunes ; thou haſt given me ſalutary advice, 
and thou haſt been witneſs to my love for Mits Cure. 
gund. Alas! my old Maſter, ſays Cacambo, it is ſhe 
who has played you this villainous trick; it is ſhe who, 
after having learned from your fe!low-ſervants that your 
love for Zenoida was as great as hers for you, revealed 
the whole to the barbarous Wolhall. If this is ſo, ſays 
Candid, I have nothing further to do but die. Our 
philoſopher pulled out of his pocket a little knife, and 
began wheiting it with a coolnels worthy of an ancient 
Roman or an Engliſhman. What are you going to do? 
lays Cacambo. Jo cut my throat, anſwers Candid, 
An excellent thought! replied Cacambo ; but the phi- 
lolopher never retolves but upon reflection: you will 
always have it in your power to kill yourſelf, if your 
mind does not alter. Be adviſed by me, my dear Mal- 
| | ter; 
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ter; defer your reſolution till to-morrow ; the longer 
you delay it, the more courageous will the action be. 
[approve of thy reaſoning, ſays Candid: beſides, if I 
ſhould cut my throat immediately, the Gazetteer of 
Trevoux would inſult my memory: I am determined, 
therefore, that J will not kill myſelf till two or three 
days hence. As they converſed, they arrived at Elſi- 
neur, a pretty conſiderable town, not far from Copen- 
hagen; there they lay that night, and Cacambo was de- 
lighted to perceive, next morning, the good effect which 
{leep had produced upon Candid. They left the town 
at day- break. Candid, ſtill the Philoſopher, (for the 
prejudices of childhood are never effaced) entertained 
tis friend Cacambo on the ſubject of phyſical good and 
evil, the diſcourſes of the [age Zenoida, and the ſtriking 
truths which he had imbibed from her converſation, 
Had not Pangloſs been dead, ſaid he, T ſhould combat 
his ſy{tem in a victorious manner. God keep me from 
becoming a Manichean.* My miſtreſs taught me to 
reſpect the impenetrable veil with which the Deity en- 
veloves his manner of operating upon us. It is perhaps 
man who precipitates himlelt into the abyſs of misfor— 
tunes under which he groans. Of a frugiverous ani- 
mal be has made himſelf a carnivorous one. The tribe 
of ſavages which we have ſeen, cat only Jeſuits, and do 
not live upon bad terms among themſelves. And thoſe 


| fivages, if there be any ſolitary ones ſcattered here and 


there in the woods, only ſubſiſting on acorns and herbs, 
are, without doubt, fill more happy. Society has given 
birth to the greateſt crimes. There are men in ſociety, 
who are as it were compelled by their condition to wiſh 
the death of others. The ſhipwreck of a veſſel, the 


* See Zenoida's firſt converſation with Candid in the 
Foreſt. 

+ The firſt race of men, all ancient authors agree, ſubſiſted 
upon the fruits of the earth, —Horrace, who is thought to 
have been cotemporary with Moſes, ſpeaks of the milk-eaters 
11 Fes mildeſt and moſt upright of the human race,” fee hig 
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162 CANDID; OR, ALL FOR THE BEST. 
burning of a houſe, and the loſs of a battle, cauſe (al, 
neſs in one mY of ſociety, and give joy to another, 
All is very bad! my dear Cacambo, and there is no. 
thing lett for a philoſopher, but to cut his throat u 
gently as poſſible. You are in the right, ſays Cacam. 
bo: but 1 perceive a tavern hard by, you muſt be very 
thirſty. Come, my old Maſter ! let us drink a cup to- 
gether, and we will after that continue our philolophi. 
cal diſquiſitions, 

When they entered the tavern, they ſaw a company 
of country lads and laſſes dancing in the midſt of the 
yard, to the ſound of ſome wretched inſtruments. 
Gaicty and mirth fat on every countenance ; it was 
ſcene worthy the pencil of Vatau. As ſoon as Candid 
appeared, a young woman took him by the hand, and 
intreated him to dance. My pretty Maid, antwered 
Candid, when a perſon has loſt his miſtreſs, found 
his wife again, and heard that the great Panglols is 
dead, he can have little or no inclination to cut capers, 
Beſides, I am to kill myſelt to morrow morning; and 
you know that a man who has but a few hours to live, 
ought not to waſte them in dancing, Cacambo, hearing 
Candid talk thus, addreficd him in theſe terms: A 
thirſt tor glory has always been the object of great phi- 
loſophers. Cato of Utica killed himſelf, after having 
taken a ſound nap. Sucrates drank the hemlock po— 
tion, after diſcourting familiarly with his friends. Many 
of the Engliſh have blown their brains out with a pil- 
tol, after coming from an entertainment. But I never 
yet heard of a great man, who cut his own throat alter 
a ball. It is tor you, my dear Maſter, that this ho- 
nour is reſerved. "Take my advice, let us dance or 
fill, and we will Kill ourſelves to-morrow*. Iſave you. 


* There is ſomething wonderfully artful and ingenious in 
this unexpected diſplay of the power of nature over a youth- 


ful mind. —Candid in the midit of his philoſophy and defpair, 


has at once a ſudden turn given to his ſpirits, by a ſpright! 
glance, from a pretty brunette.-——S0' much more natural“ 


11 to love than to Kill one's ſelf, 
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not remarked, aniwered Candid, this young country 
girl? Is ſhe not a very pretty brunette? She has ſome- 
what very taking in her countenance, ſays Cacambo. 
dhe has ſqueezed my hand, replied the Philoſopher. Did 
you obſerve, ſays Cacambo, that, in the hurry of the 
dance, her handkerchief falling alide, diſcovered a mot 
beautiful boſom ? I took particular notice of it. Look 
you, (aid Candid, had J not my heart filled with Mis 
Zenoida The little brunette interrupted him, by 
begging him to take one dance with her, Our hero at 
length conſented, and danced with the beſt grace in the 
world. The dance finiſhed, he kiſſed his ſmart coun- 
try girl, and retired to his ſeat, without calling out the 
queen of the ring, Upon this a murmuring aroſe; 
every one, as well performers as ſpefators, appeared 
greatly incenſed and atfronted at fo flagrant a piece of 
difrelpett. Candid never dreamed he had been guilty 
of any fault, and conſequently did not attempt to make 
any reparation. A rude clown came up to him, and 
gave him a blow with his fiſt upon the noſe. Cacambo 
returns it to the peaſant, with a kick in the belly, In 
an inſtant the muſical inftruments are all broken; the 
girls loſe their caps; Candid and Cacambo fight like 
heroes, but at length are obliged to take to their heels, 
after a very hearty drubbing. | 

Every pleaſure is wes that comes to my lips, ſaid 
Candid, giving his arm to his friend Cacambo; I have 
experienced 'n great many misfortunes, but I did not 
expect to be thus beat to a jelly, for dancing with a 
country gu at her own requeſt. 


CHAP. XVIII. 


Cendid and Cacambo 9 into an Hoſpital ; and awhom they 
meet ewith there, 


CES MBO, and his old maſter, could hold out no 

longer, for they were quite diſpirited. They began 

to {ail into that lort of malady of the mind, which ex- 
tinguiſhes 
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tinguiſhes all its faculties: they were ready to fink with 
deſpair 3 when they perceived an hoſpital, which was 
built for the relief of travellers. Cacambo propoſed 
going into it; Candid followed him. There they met 
with the uſual treatment in ſuch places, in one word 
they were treated as beggars, In a little time they 
were cured of their wounds, but they catched the itch, 
The cure of this malady did not appear to be the work 
of a day, the idea of which filled the eyes of our philo- 
fopher with tears; and he faid, ſcratching himſelt, 
Thou wouldſt not let me cut my throat, my dear Ca. 
cambo; thy miſplaced countels have brought me again 
into diſgrace and misfortune ; For ſhould I cut my 
throat now, it will certainly be ſaid, in the journal of 
'Prevoux, this man was a poor ſpirited fellow, who 
killed himſelf only for having the itch. See what thou 
haſt <xpoſed me to, by the miſtaken compaſſion thou 
hadft for my fate. Our difaſters are not without re- 
medy, anſwered Cacambo. If you will but pleaſe to 
linen to me, let us ſettle here, as afliſtants to the cha- 


rity; 1 underitand a little lurgery, and 1 promiſe you 


to alleviate and render ſupportable our wretched condi. 
tion. —Ah! ſays Candid, the devil take all ignorant 
aſſes, and efpecially afles of lurgeons, who are fo dan- 
gerous to mankind, I can never ſuffer that thou ſhouldſt 
pretend to be what thou art not: this is a deception, 
the confequences of which I dread. Beſides, it thou 
didſt but conceive how hard it is, after having been 
Viceroy of a fine province, after having ſeen one's ſelf 
rich enough to purchaſe kingdoms, and after having 
been the favourite lover of Zenoida, to reſolve to ſerve 
in quality of aſſiſtant in an hofpital.-I can conceive all 
this to be very hard, replied Cacambo; but I alfo con- 
ceive, that it is very hard to die of hunger. Think, 
andrer, that the expedient which I propolc to you, is 
pe rhaps the only one which you can take, to elude the 
enquiries of that lava age Wothall, and avoid the punith- 
ment which he is preparing for you, 
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One of the brethren of the hoſpital was paſſing along 
as they talked in this manner; they put fome queſtions 
to him, to which he gave ſatisfactory anſwers : he al- 
ſured them that the brothers lived well, and enjoyed a 
reaſonable liberty. Candid thereupon determined to 
follow Cacambo's advice. They put on the dreſs of 
tne ſociety, which was granted them upon the firſt ap- 
plication z and our two miſerables undertook to aſſiſt 
others more miſerable than themſelves. 

One day, as Candid was diſtributing amongſt the pa- 
tients ſome wretched broth, an old man caught his at- 
tention. The viſage of this poor wretch was livid, his 
lips were covercd with froth, his eyes half turned in his 
head, and the image of death ſtrongly imprinted on his 
lean and fallen cheeks. Poor man, ſays Candid to him, 
I pity you, your ſufferings muſt be horrible. They are 
very great indeed, anſwered the old man, with a hollow 
voice like a ghoſt; J am told that I am hectical, phthi- 
ſicky, aſthmatic, and poxed to the bone. If that be the 
'caſe, I muſt be very ill, indeed: yet all does not go ſo 
badly, and this gives me comfort. Ah! ſays Candid, 
none but Dr. Pangloſs, in a caſe ſo deplorable, can 
maintain the doctrine of Optimiſm, when all others be- 
ldes would preach up“ Peſſim Do not pronounce that 
abominable word, cried the poor man; I am the Pan- 
glois you ſpeak of, Wretch that I am, let me die in 


peace. All is well, all is for the beſt. The effort 


which he made in pronouncing theſe words, coſt him 
the laſt tooth, which he ſpit up with a quantity of cor- 
rupted matter, and expired a very few moments after. 
Candid lamented him greatly, for he had a good 
heart. Notwithſtanding his prejudices, his obſtinate 


* Candid is here ſtopt ſhort by the dying Philoſopher, in 
the midſt of the word Peſſimum, which in Latin ſignifies 
« the worſt.””.-- Nothing can more ſtrongly paint the force of 
prejudice in favour of any adopted opinions or doctrine than 
this picture of a man dying in torment, after paſſing through 
a life of miſery, {till maintaining his principles to his lateſt 
breath, perſeverance 


* 
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perſeverance was a ſource of reflection to our philoſo. 
pher; he often called to mind all his adventures, Cu- 
negund remained at Copenhagen; he learned that ſhe 
exerciſed there the occupation of a mender of old cloaths, 
with all poſſible reputation. He now had quite loft his 
taſte for travelling, The faithful Cacambo ſupported 
him with his counſels and friendſhip. Candid did not 
murmur againſt Providence; I know, faid he, at times, 
that happinels is not the portion of man: happineſs 
«wells only in the good country of El Dorado, where it 
is impoſſible for any one to go. 


CHAP. Nx. 


Nexww Diſcoveries. 


(CANDID was not ſo very unhappy, for he had a 

true friend, He found in a mongrel valet, what a 
man may vainly look for in our quarter of the globe. 
Perhaps nature, which furniſhes plants in America, 
that are proper for the maladies of bodies on our conti- 
nent, has alſo placed remedies there, for the maladies of 
our hearts and minds. Poſſibly there are men in the 
new world of a quite different conformation of parts 
from us, who are not ſlaves to ſelf-intereſt, and are ca— 
pable of feeling the noble fire of friendſhip. What an 
acquiſition would it be, if inftead of bales of indigo and 
cochineal, all ſtained with blood, ſome of theſe men 
were imported among us! This ſort of traffic would be 
of vaſt advantage to mankind, Cacambo was of greater 
value to Candid, than a dozen of red ſheep, loaded with 
the pebbles of El Dorado. Our philotopher began once 
more to taſte the pleaſure of living. It was a comfort 
to him to attend to the preſervation of the human ſpe- 
cies, and not to be an uſeleſs member to fociety. God 
gave a bleſſing to {uch pure intentions, by giving him, 
as well as Cacambo, the enjoyment of health. They 
got rid of the itch, and fulfilled with cheerfulneſs the 
painful functions of their ſtation ; but fortune ſoon de- 
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prived them of the peaceful ſecurity which they enjoyed. 
Cunegund, who had ſet her heart upon tormenting her 
huſband, left Copenhagen to follow his footſteps, 
Chance brought her to the hoſpital: ſhe was accompa- 
nied by a man, whom Candid knew to be Baron Thun— 
der-ten-tronckh. One may ealily imagine what muſt 
have been his ſurprite, The Baron, who obſerved his 
emotion, add reſſed him thus; 1 did not tug long at the 
oar in the Turkiſh gallies ; the jeſuits heard of my mis- 
fortune, and redeemed me for the honour of their ſo- 
ciety. I have made a journey into Germany, where ! 
received ſome aſſiſtance from my father's heirs. I 
omitted nothing to find my ſiſter; and having learned at 
Conftantinople, that ſhe ſailed from: thence in a veſſel, 
which was ſhip-wrecked on the coaſt of Denmark, 1 
diſguiſed myſelf, and took letters of Preben to 
Daniſh merchants, who have correſpondence with the 
ſociety : and, in fine, IJ found my lifter, who ſtill loves 
you, baſe and unworthy as you are of her regard; and: 
ſince you have had the inſolence to lie with her, I con 
{ent to the ratification of the marriage, or rather a new 
celebration of it, with this expreſs proviſo, that my 
lier ſhall give you only her left hand; which is very 
reaſonable, ſince ſhe has ſeventy one quarters; and you 
have never a one. Alas! ſays Candid, all the quarters 
of the world without beauty——Miſs Cunegund was 
very ugly, when I had the imprudence ro marry her; 
ſic atterwards recovered her beauty, and another has 
enjoyed her charms. She is once more grown ugly, and 
you would have me give her my hand a ſecond time. 
Not I indeed, my Reverend Father, fend her back to 
her ſeraglio at Conſtantinople; ſhe has done me too 
much miſchief already in this country. Ungrateful 
man, ſays Cunegund, with the molt frightful contor- 
tions; be periuaded, and relent in time; do not ee 
voke the Baron, who is a Prieſt, to kill us both, 
waſh out his diſgrace with our blood: Doſt thou og 
lieve me capable of having willingly tailed in the fidelity 
which 1 owed thee? What could I do againſt a man 
Wo 
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who was my maiter, and liked my perſon ? Neither my 
tears, nor my crics, could have ſoftened his brutal inſenſihi- 
lity. Seeing there was nothing to be done, I contrived 
matters ſo as to be violated with the leaſt inconveniency 
poſſible, and every other woman would have done the 
ſame. This is all the crime I have committed, and 
does not deſerve thy indignation, But I know ny 
greateſt crimewith thee, is having deprived thee of thy mil. 
treſs; and yet this action ought to convince thee of my 
love. Come, my dear Love, if ever I ſhould again be. 
come handſome: if ever my boſom ſhould recover its 
firmneſs and elaſticity ; if—it will be only for thee, my 
dear Candid. We are no longer in Turkey, and I (wear 
faithfully to thee, never to let mylelt be raviſhed 
again. 

The diſcourſe did not make much impreſſion upon 
Candid ; he deſired a few hours to conſider what plan 
he ſhould follow. The Baron granted him too hours; 
during which time he conſulted his friend Cacambo, 
After having weighed the reaſons, pro and con, they de- 
termined to tollow the Jeſuit and his ſiſter into Germany, 
They accordingly leave the hoſpital, and {ſet out toge- 
ther on their travels, not on foot, hut on good horſes 
hired by the Baron. They arrive on the frontiers of the 
kingdom. When a ſtrapping fellow, of a very vil 
lainous aſpect, ſurveys our hero with clole attention; 
it is the very man, ſays he, caſting his eyes at the fame 
time upon a little bit of paper he had in his hand. Sir, 

ardon my curiolity, is not your name Candid ? Yes, 
Sir, ſo I have always been called. Sir, I flatter my{cf 
you are the very ſame; you have black eye. brows, 
well ſhaped eyes, ears not prominent, of a middling fizc, 
and a round face and freſh colour; to me you plain} 
appear to be five feet five inches high. Ves, Sir, that is my 
ſtature ; but what have you to do with my ears and ſta 
ture? Sir, we cannot uie too much circumſpection in 
our office. Permit me further to put one gl queſtion 
more to you: Have you not formerly been a ſervant to 
Lord Wolhall? Sir, upon my word, an{wereda Candid, 
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quite diſconcerted, I cannot conceive what you mean, 
May be ſo, Sir, but I know for certain that you are 
the perſon whole deſcription has been ſent me. Take 
the trouble then to walk into the guard-houle, if you 
Jleale. Here, ſoldiers, take care of this gentleman ; 
get the black hole ready, and let the armourer be ſent 
for, to make him a pretty little ſet of fetters, of ahout 
thirty or forty pounds weight, Mr. Candid, you have 
a good horſe there ; I am in want of a horle of that co- 
jour ; I dare ſay we ſhall agree about it, 

The Baron was afraid to ſay the horſe was his. They 
carried off poor Candid, and Miſs Cunegund wept tor 
a whole quarter of an hour. The Jeſuit ſeemed per- 
fectly unconcerned at this cataſtrophe. I ſhould have 
been obliged to have killed him, or to have made him 
marry you over again, ſays he to his fiſter ; and, all 
things conſidered, what has juſt happened, is much the 
het for the honour of our family. Cunegund departed 
with her brother, and only the faithful Cacambo re- 
mained, who would not forlake his friend. 


CHAT. XA 


Conſequence of Candids Misfortune. How he found bis 
Miſtreſs again; and the Fortune that happened to him. 


Panglols! faid Candid, what a pity it is you pe- 
riſhed ſo miſerably! You have been witneſs only 
to a part of my misfortunes, and J hoped in time to have 
prevailed on you to forſake the ill-founded opinion which 
you maintained to your laſt breath. No man ever fut- 
tered greater cnlamitics than I have done; but there is 
not a ſingle individual who has not curſed his exiſtence, 
as the daughter of Pope Urban warmly expreſfled her- 
lelf, What will become of me, my dear Cacambo ? 
Faith, I cannot tell, ſaid Cacambo; all I know 1s, that 
will never forſake you. But Miſs Cunegund has for- 
laken me, ſays Candid. Alas! a wife is of far leſs va- 
lue tran a true friend, though he beonly a ſervant. 
Candid and Cacambo diſcourſed thus in the yen; 
FP From 
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From thence they were taken out to be carried back t9 
Copenhagen, It was there that our philoſopher was to 
know his doom: he expected it to be dreadful, and our 
readers, doubtleſs, expect fo too; but Candid was mil. 
taken, and our readers will be ſo too. It was at Co. 
penhagen that happineſs waited to crown all his ſuffer- 
ings: he was hardly arrived, when he underſtood that 
Wolhall was dead. This barbarian was lamented by 
no one, while every body intereſted themſelves tor Can- 
did. His irons were knocked off, and his liberty was 
the more flattering, as it procured him the fight of his 
dear Zenoida. He flew to her with the utmoſt tranſport ; 
they were a long time without ſpeaking a word; but 
their ſilence was infinitely expreſſive. They wept ; they 
embraced each other; they attempted to ſpeak, but 
tears ſtopt their utterance. Cacambo fincerely enjoyed 
a ſcene ſo truly intereſting to a ſenſible being; he ſhared 
in the happinels of his friend, and was almoſt as much 
affected as himſelf. Dear Cacambo! adorable Zenoida | 
cried Candid ; you efface from my heart the deep traces 
of my misfortunes. Love and friendſhip are preparing 
for me future days of ſerenity and uninterrupted delight, 
Through what a number of trials have I paſſed to ar. 
rive at this unexpected happineſs ! But they are all for- 
got : dear Zenoida! I behold you once more ? you love 
me; every thing is for the beſt I am ſure, in regard to 
me; all is good in nature. | 

By Wolhall's death, Zenoida was left at her own dil— 
poſal. The court had given her a penſion out of her 


* The ſudden flow of happineſs which burſts upon Candid, 
opens his heart, and makes him at once a ſincere convert to 
Pr. Paugloſs's doctrine, ** That all is for the beſt.” Happy 
are they, who even in the midſt of affliction, have ſuch a de- 
pendance on the univerſal goodneſs of God, as to believe that 
nothing can happen to the ſons of men, but for their final ad- 
vantage, however unpleaſant to their preſent feelings. This 
is'the molt certain and beſt cure for the will of lite, and the 
belt moral we can poſſibly extract from the tortunate conclu- 
„ Loa of Candid's adventures. | 
| father's 
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father's fortune, which had been confiſcated ; ſhe ſhared 
it with Candid and Cacambo ; ſhe appointed them 
apartments in her own houſe, and gave out that ſhe was 
under great obligations to theſe two ſtrangers, which in- 
clined her to procure them all the comforts and pleaſures 
of life, and to repair the injuſtice which fortune had 
done them. There were ſome who ſaw through the mo- 
tive of her beneficence; which was no very hard matter 
to do, conſidering the great talk her connection with Can- 
did had formerly occaſioned. The world in general 
blamed her, but her conduct was approved by thoſe who 
knew how to reflect. Zenoida, who let a proper value 
on the good opinion even of fools, was, nevertheleis, too 
happy to regret the loſs of it. The news of the death 
of Miſs Cunegund, which was received by the Jeſuit 
Merchants in Copenhagen, procured Zenoida the means 
of reconciling the minds of all parties in regard to her 
conduct; ſhe ordered a genealogy to be drawn up for 
Candid. The author, who was a clever fellow, derived 
his pedigree from one of the molt ancient families in Eu- 
rope; he even pretended his true name was Canute, 
which was that of one of the former Kings of Denmark; 
which appeared very probable, as did into ue is not ſuch 
a great metamorphoſis : and Candid, by means of this 
little change, became a very great Lord, He married 
Zenoida publicly, and they lived as happily as it is poſſi- 
ble to do. Cacambo was their common friend ; and 
Candid would often fay, © Allis not fo well as in El 
_— but it muſt be confeſſed, things do not go on 

Adly.“ 


FINIS. 


